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Vresto,  Change  ! 

and  this  Pocket  Pen  becomes  a  Tapered  Desk  Pen 


all  yon  need  is  this 
attach  able  taper 

GIVEN 
FREE 

with   e\crv  Paikc'r  Duotiild   Pen 
Purchased   bclorc  \o\'.  iblli 

Saves  you  $3  to  $  lO 


Any  Parker  Duofold  Pocket  Pen  is  like 
t^vo  pens  in  one — for  with  this  taper  you 
can  convert  it  into  a  slender  tapered  Desk 
Set  Pen — uithoiit  piiying  a  penny  more  than 
for  an  ordinary  pen,  if  you  act  at  once. 

Through  this  special  gift  offer,  tocomplete  j 
a  modern  Fountain  Pen  Desk  Set,  all  you 
need  is  a  Parker  ball-and-socket  Desk  Set 
Base  to  hold  the  pen,  at  22.50  and  upwards. 
No  special  desk  pen  required,  thus  saving 
you  25  to  ?10. 

Tuenty-five  thousand  Parkerdealers  through- 
out the  I  n/ted  States  are  giving  away  one-ha'j 
million  pen  tapers,  Jree — hence  by  i'/firg  a 
Parker  Pen  now  yoti  trill  have  a  pocket  p^n 
and  a  desk  pen  both  in  one.  This  gift  of'jr  ends 
Nov,  15 — sooner,  if  all  free  tapers  are  g  on". 

^'ou  can  have  a  handsome  desk  se' — now 
or  later — merely  by  getting;  the  Parker  Desk 
Base  to  hold  vourpen.  No  pen  but  the  Parker 
gives  this  double  duty  without  added  cost. 

By  selecting  a  Parker  Duofold  you  also 
become  possessor  of  a  pen  with  the  miracle 
Duofold  point  which  writes  as  easily  as  you 
breathe — with  Pressureless  Touch.  Also  this 
balanced,  streamlined  style — trim  and  non- 
bulging  in  pocket  or  handbag. 

Stop  in  and  see  this  demonstration  at  any 
nearby  dealer's  before  this  offer  expires. 

Spf.cial  to  P.arker  Pen  Owners:  Deal- 
ers will  also  give  you  the  Taper,  FREE,  so 
you  can  convert  the  pen  )'ou  have,  if  you 
get  a  Parker  Desk  Base.  .?? 


Tate  off  PocicI  Cap- 
Ptit  oti  Taper 


Take  off  Taper — 
Put  on  Pocket  Cap 


Set  how  luindsome  are  thete  new  Parker  Deii  Sett  in  Carmr,!  ttnj  oilier  mnrhles^  in  Green  or  tf'hite 
Omcx,  in  ji,isfting  black  Glass  or  dainty  Enamtit  ornamented  in  Cold.  Some   mounted  with  Bronxe 

Itiituettes  or  cloitt  and  other   Dot  A^ienortes ill  with   the  P. trier   liall  and  locket   receptacle   that 

holds  the  Pen  or  Pencil  at  hand's  reach  but  out  of  harm's  u.n.     Bases  without  Pens^  S2.J0  to  S^JO. 


Convert  for  I^esk 


Contert  for  Pocket 


r^irker  iJuq/bld 

PEN      GUARANTEED      FOR     LIFE     ^5      ^7      ^10 

Olliir  Purki'r  Pt/iSy  $,1.'^  <<7/</5^.>o;   PeuiUs  to  iniitch  tlum  tilly  <,z.oo  to  5S*o° 

The    Parker  Pen   Company,  JancsviHe,  Wisconsin.    Offices  and    Subsidiaries:    New    York,    Chicago,    Buffalo, 
Atlanta,  Dallas,    San    Franciscu;  Toronto,  Canada;     London,    England;  Berlin,  Germany 
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She:   "My  lips  are  chapped." 
He:   "Are  you  sure  they  are  not 
calloused?" 

She:  "Of  course  not,  they  are  usu- 
ally worn  smooth." 
Southern  California  'Wampus." 


First  Model:  "I  said  some  very 
foolish  words  to  my  boy  friend 
last  night." 

Second   Model:    "Yes?" 

First  Model:  "That  was  one  of 
them." 

Rice  "Owl." 


He  said  that — 

He  had  married  her — 

for  love — 

And  everyone  believed  him— 

Until— 

She  left  her  shade  up — 

And   now  everyone   says — 

It  was  her — 

Money. 

.Reserve  "Red  Cat. 


"Move  over,"  requested  the  Pho- 
tographer of  two  beautiful  girls 
whose  picture  he  was  taking.  "I 
want  to  focus  you." 

Boston   " Beanpot." 


"Are  you  writing  that  letter  to 


a  girl 


"It's  to  a  former  room-mate." 
"Answer  my  question!" 
Dartmouth  "Jack-O-Lantcrn." 


"The  night  I  met  Cynthia  wc 
talked  for  hours.  Until  I  saw  her 
again  time  was  just  dreary  hours. 
Last  night  I  walked  the  floor  for 
hours  with  one  under  each  arm — 
ours." 
Southern  California  "Wampus." 


Mary  had  a  little  lamb — 
Which  is  unconventional,  to  say 
the  least — . 

"Sniper." 


"Come  back  to  bed,  .John.  You'll 
find  that  collar  button  in  the  morn- 
ing." 

"Who  the  hell's  looking  for  a 
collar   button!" 

Michigan   "Gargoyle." 


Perfect 

Facilities 

For  Entertaining 


The  Georgian  provides  each 
hostess  with  the  services  for 
the  perfect  arrangements  most 
appropriate  to  her  plans,  the 
handling  of  her  entertainment, 
large  or  small. 

All  Wedding  Parties— even  the 
Wedding  itself  and  the  Recep- 
tion following  are  held  here 
with  the  exceptional  success 
that  is  perfection. 

Full  Dining,  Catering,  and 
Banquet  Services  available  in 
spaciousness  with  Complete 
privacy. 


An  Address  of  Distinction 


Davis  at  Hinman 

Evanston 


A.  E.  Degerman 

Manager 


Telephone  GrEENLEAF  4100 
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HOWARD  ST.,  EAST  OF  "L" 

Enjoy     fhe     eve     of     the  big 

game    at    the    LImehouse.  If's 

Nor+hwes+ern    night    every  Fri- 
day night. 

The  LImehouse  is  dlstincUve  in 
every  feature. 

Delightful  cuisine 
Modernistic  atmosphere 
A  hot  band — 

Jerry  Potter's 

MUSIC 

Service  par  excellence 


Inexpensive — minimum  service 
charge  only  75c  on  v/eek  nights 
and  $1.00  on  Saturday  nights. 
No  cover  charge. 


What  a  Life  Saver/ 

it  ta^ef  t/our  breath  away 


A  REAL 

sensation. 


33Z-COLLECE:  COMICS 


TWO 


First  Beta:  "I  got  knocked  down 
in  the  mud  by  a  truck  the  other 
night  and  now  I  have  a  damage 
suit." 

Second  Bum:  "That's  nothing,  I 
got    held    up    the    other    night    and 
now  I  have  no  suit  at  all." 
-^    ^    *    * 

Que — What's  the  difference  between 
a  hobo  and  a  college  man? 

Ans — A  hobo  wears  clothes  that 
other  men  have  worn  out.  A 
college  man  wears  out  other 
men's  clothes. 


Que — What's  the  difference  between 
kissing  a  cold  window  pane  and 
kissing  a  girl   with  lipstick? 

Ans — When  you  kiss  a  cold  win- 
dow pane  you  leave  your  mark 
on  the  window,  and  when  you 
kiss  a  girl  with  lipstick  she  leaves 
her  mark  on  you. 

}(i       -1^       -^       if. 

Que — Why  is  a  weathered  barn 
like  a  girl  coming  out  of  a  swim- 
ming pool? 

Ans — They  both  need  paint. 

)^        %        if        -^ 

First  hopeless:  "I  hear  they  had 
a  merger  in  the  court  house  yester- 
day." 

Second  S.  A.  E.:  "What  do  you 
mean?" 

First  hopeless:  "They  put  the 
marriage  license  department  in  with 
the  dog  license  department  because 
after  you  buy  a  marriage  license 
you  lead  a  dog's  life." 

A  girl  doesn't  always  lose  her 
rep  when  she  gives  a  fellow  the 
slip.  Cornell  "WidoLC." 


He  placed  his  arm  around  her  waist, 

And  on  her  lips  a  kiss: 

Then  sighed,  "  'Tis  many  a  draught 

I've  had. 
But  not  from  a  mug  like  this." 
Rice   "Oivl." 


"How  did  you  come  out  at  the 
dog  race?  Did  your  dog  win?" 
"No.  he  was  left  at  the  post." 
Mass.  "VooDoo." 


The  Purple  Parrot,  published  monthly  during  the  school  ycir  by  the  Students  Publishing  Co.,  Inc.,  101  Unis'crsity 
H.nll,  Ev.inston,  Illinois.  Entered  .is  seond  d.iss  m.ittcr,  November,  1924,  at  the  Post  Office  .it  EsMnstcn,  Illinois, 
under    the    Act    of    M,irch    1,    1879.      Twenty-live    cents    the    copy,    SI, 75    the    year. 
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THE  PAUSE  THAT 
REFRESHES 
Mandy:      "Whut's     de     matter, 
Sam?  Don't  yo'  love  me  no  mo'?" 
Sam:   Sho  ah  does,  honey:   ah's 
jest   restin'." 

Lehigh  "Burr." 


Women  are  like  candy  bars,  you 
can't  judge  the  filler  by  the  wrapper. 
Minnesota   "Ski-U-Mah." 


She — "What  do  you  mean  by 
telling  me  that  the  dates  you  had 
with  me  were  like  a  string  of 
pearls?" 

He — "Neckless,  dearie,  neckless." 
Colorado    "Dodo." 


Frosh  (home  on  vacation)  :  "Gee, 
dad,  I  often  lie  awake  half  the 
night  thinking  of  what  she  has  said 
to  me." 

His  dad:  "Take  a  tip  from  me, 
son,  or  you'll  by  lying  awake  all 
night  and  listening  to  it." 

Arizona    "Kitty-Kat." 


Rock-a-bye,   Baby, 

On  a  tree  top — 
Don't  you  fall  out — 

It's   a    hell    uva    drop. 
Randolph- Macon  "Old  Maid." 


"And  now,  Miss  Klutz,"  said  the 
debating  teacher,  "will  you  please 
show  me  the  outlines  of  your  re- 
buttal."      Wisconsin  "Octopus." 


LIFE  OF  AN  ARTIST 
Night  draws  on. 
Artist  draws  model  to  studio. 
Model  draws  off  clothes. 
Artist   draws   model. 
Model  draws  artist. 
Artist  draws  sign. 
Model  draws  conclusions. 
Artist  draws  model  aside. 
Model  draws  line. 
Artist  draws  out  check-book. 
Model  draws  pay. 

Wisconsin   "Octopus." 

"Goodbye,  Rachel,  when  I  come 
back  from  college  I'll  probably  be 
kissing   you   and   everything." 
Dartmouth  "Jack-O-Lantern." 


cA  Qomplete  Service 
for  Your  (^ar 

Let  Evanston's  largest  and 
most  complete  garage  take 
over  the  storage  and  main- 
tenance  of  your   car. 

Courteous,  prompt,  and  ex- 
perienced service,  moder- 
ately priced. 

One  Half  Block  off  the  Campus 


Oiling,    Greasing 

Storage,    Simonizing 

Washing,   Repairs 


Shopping  and  Theater 

Parking 

3    Hours.    25c 


No  Additional  Charge  for  Delivering  Cars 

The 

Service  Garage 

1725  Sherman  Ave. 

Greenleaf  4850-4851 
Opposite   Varsity  Theater 


TYPING 


LeHers 
Manuscripts 
Themes 
Theses 

Reasonable  Rates — Accurate   Work — Speedy  Service 

Multigraphlng- Mimeographing -Addressing 

EVANSTON 
LETTER  SERVICE 

HARRIET    E.    RICHARDSON 

4+h  Floor,  6 1 5  Davis  St.  Evanston 

(Above   Lyon   &  Healy's) 


FLORi^HEIM    :§ilIO£§; 


1607       SECHLER'S        16I6 

Sherman  EVANSTON  Orrington 

Come  In  for  a  TRY-ON 
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Lee  Nelson 

1626  Orrington  Ave. 
University  0461 


Buy  Your  Magazines 
and 

Have  Your  Hair  Cut  the  Jf'ay  You 
IV ant  It  Cut 


(It 


Bill  Mills'  Campus 
Barber  Shop 

847a  Foster  Street 
"Near  the  Moon" 
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Why,  you  low-down,  knock- 
kneed,  bow-legged,  double-jointed, 
spavined,  horse  -  collared,  wheat- 
faced  rat;  you  no  account,  dirty 
little  heel. 

Who's  dirty? 

Wesley  an  "Wasp" 


FULL  FASHIONED 
Maw:    "Do    you    think    Mamie 

should  wear  silk  stockings?" 

Paw:    "Sure,   they'll  be  in  good 

hands."  Wesleyan  "Wasp" 


The  heating  arrangements  in  the 
modern  home: 
Two  davenports. 

Utah  "Humbug" 


An  Absent-Minded  Professor  Joke: 
Nurse — "Your   wife   just   had   a 

baby  boy.  I  am  the  first  to  announce 

his  arrival." 

Professor — "What?      Isn't    my 

wife  at  home?" 

Rice  "Owl" 


"I  hear  you  divorced  your  wife." 
"Yes,  she  slept  between  blankets 
and  I  didn't.  " 

Texas   "Ranger" 


And  then  there  was  the  girl  who 
wouldn't  go  to  a  house  party  be- 
cause she'd  rather  dance. 

Lehigh  "Burr" 


City  Boarder:  Milking  the  cow? 
Hiram:    Naw,    just    feeling    her 
pulse.  Annapolis  "Log" 


Low:    Me   'n   Sadie   went  fishin' 
today. 

Down:  Catch  anything? 
Low:    Let's   change   the   subject. 
Texas  "Battalion" 


"But,  silly,  must  an  orchestra 
leader  always  flourish  his  bottom 
like  that?"         "College  Humor" 


He:    "Mabel,    I'm   burning   with 
love  for  you." 

She:     "Come,     come,     Aloysius, 
don't  make  of  yourself  a  fuel." 
Boston  "Beanpot." 


Chandler's 

Fountain  Square  Evanston 

because 

— there's  lots  of  room 
in  the  college  room  to 
shop  comfortably. 

— there  are  ample 
stocks  so  you  can  al- 
ways get  what  you 
want. 

— there's  a  real  book 
department  for  people 
who  know  books  and 
who  like  contact  with 
people  who  know 
them  well,  too. 

For  these,  and  for 
many  other  reasons 
Chandler's  is  a  place 
you  ought  to  get  well 
acquainted    with. 
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HALF  A  FRESHMAN 

By    Faye    Gullet 


It  was  Jean's  idea.  Most  of  the 
twins'  ideas  were  Jean's,  in  fact, 
since  Jean  owned  three-fourths  of 
the  couple's  supply  of  brains.  To 
compensate  for  this  apparent  par- 
tiality, however,  chance  had  given 
Joan  fatal  eyes  twice  as  blue  as 
Jean's,  and  a  nose  that  tilted  slight- 
ly towards  the  customary  long  eye- 
lashes. 

Jean  wasn't  really  lazy.  Still,  if 
the  experiment  gave  her  time  to 
sleep,  it  would  be  a  success. 

Joan  was  rather  doubtful.  Joan 
was  always  doubtful,  but  in  the 
end  always  did  everything  Jean  sug- 
gested. 

"Sounds  spiffy,  I  know.  But  dar- 
ling, what  would  happen  if  we 
should  get  caught. ''" 

Jean  frowned,  as  though  she 
hadn't  thought  of  that  herself. 

"Don't  be  an  aspirin.  Joan.  Wc 
won't  get  caught.  Besides,  if  you 
spend  all  your  life  worrying  about 
being  found  out,  you'll  never  have 
any  fun.  And  you  know  nobody 
can  ever  tell  us  apart." 

Joan  hesitated. 

"But  what  about  my  nose?" 

Jean  tilted  her  own  nose  to  match 
her   twin's   retrousse   ornament. 

"People  can't  tell  the  difference 
unless  they  see  us  together.  We'd 
never  be   together." 

The  dumber  twin  was  thinking. 
Maybe  Jean  was  right,  after  all. 
Jean  was  always  right.  She  was  ter- 
ribly smart. 

"Oke  here,  Jean.  I'll  try  anyone 
once,  as  the  judge  said.  Tell  me 
exactly  what  you  want  me  to  do." 

Jean   settled   back  triumphantly. 

"Well,  it's  just  as  I  told  you.  If 
people  didn't  know  there  were  two 
of  us,  we  could  both  do  exactly  as 
we  please  half  the  time.  Of  course 
everyone  knows  us  here  in  Roches- 


ter, but  when  we  start  to  North- 
western next  week,  we  can  be  just 
one  girl.  See?  We're  as  alike  as  two 
peas  in  a  pod,  you  know.  It'll  be 
twice   as   easy,    and   loads   of   fun." 

Cloudy  blue  eyes  blinked  uncer- 
tainly at  the  audacity  of  the  plan, 
but  Joan  was  faithful  to  her  clever- 
er twin.  She  would  try  being  half 
a  Freshman. 

An  apartment  far  enough  from 
the  campus  pricrically  rented  itself 
to  the  conspirators.  It  was  attractive 
and  secluded,  and  the  rent  was  low. 

The  first  week  of  school  was  ple.is- 
antly  exciting.  Jean  registered,  giv- 
ing the  name  of  Jean  Joan.  This. 
she  told  Joan,  would  make  Dad 
think  both  of  them  were  in  school, 
when  reports  came  to  him.  An  omis- 
sion of  a  comma  could  be  easily  ac- 
counted for.  Joan  went  to  the 
Freshman  luncheon.  Jean  took  the 
entrance  examinations.  Joan,  who 
danced  well,  attended  rushing  danc- 
es: Jean,  who  played  brilliant 
bridge,  concentrated  on  the  bridge 
teas  and  luncheons.  While  other 
Freshmen  were  tired,  sleepy,  and 
hurriedly  dressed,  Jean  Joan  Snivrlv 
was  calm,  alert,  and  carefully 
groomed. 

The  twins  divided  their  courses 
as  cleverly.  Joan  was  best  in  lan- 
guages, so  she  went  to  English  and 
French  classes.  Jean  represented  the 
partnership  strongly  in  Chemistry 
and  Algebra.  Seven  hours  of  classes 
apiece  made  a  schedule  light  enough 
to  please  even  Joan.  Occasionally 
Jean  would  attend  classes  for  Joan, 
who  had  been  out  the  night  before, 
or  Joan  would  substitute  for  Jean. 
Since  the  twins  were  very  careful 
that  never  more  than  one  of  them 
was  visible,  no  one  suspected  Jean 
Joan. 

Their  poise  and  charm  during  the 


rushing  season  secured  the  most  de- 
sirable bids,  and  Joan  was  pledged 
to  Alpha  Alpha  Alpha.  Privileges 
for  two  with  dues  for  one,  was  a 
happy  result  of  their  combination. 

As  a  loyal  Alpha  Alpha  Alpha 
pledge,  the  girls  had  to  come  out 
for  activities.  Joan  tried  out  for 
the  student  newspaper  staff,  and  the 
humor  magazine,  winning  places  on 
both.  Jean  made  the  Freshman  soc- 
cer and  water  polo  teams.  The  tri- 
Alphas  decided  they  had  an  unusual 
pledge,  and  booked  her  for  Fresh- 
man president.  Since  the  faction  had 
promised  the  Alphas  the  office  that 
year,  Jean  Joan  was  duly  elected 
president  of  the  Class  of  '35. 

Jean  and  Joan  made  a  straight 
A  average.  Encouraged  by  her  will- 
ingness to  work  and  her  alertness  in 
class,  as  well  as  by  her  regular  at- 
tendance, professors  decided  that 
Jean  Joan  was  an  exceptionally  bril- 
liant girl.  Unlike  other  Freshmen 
who  did  not  accomplish  half  as 
much,  Jean  Joan  never  seemed 
"rushed  to  death"  or  on  the  self- 
sympathetic  verge  of  a  nervous 
breakdown. 

Jean's  idea  was  practicable  and 
possible.  It  wasn't  her  fault  that 
Joan  met  Ned  Weatherby  at  the 
Sig  Phi  formal.  It  wasn't  her  fault, 
cither,  that  Ned  decided  that  life 
would  be  a  cold  fried  egg  without 
this  woman.  Joan  slid  her  intense 
blue  eyes  over  his  six  foot  two,  and, 
made  up  her  mind  that  she  liked 
football  players.  Ned  let  her  know 
that  she  was  the  first  rav  of  sunshine 
to  brighten  his  remarkably  cheer- 
less life,  and  that  he  was  planning 
a  course  of  sunlight  treatments. 
Would  she  consent  to  be  dragged 
tT  the  Junior  Prom  with  him  next 
v.'cek  ? 

The  extra  tuition  furnished 
enough  surplus  to  buy  the  perfect 
Prom  dress.  A  Chanel  copy,  palest 
pink  taffeta,  with  childish  ruflies  to 
the  floor,  it  was  a  model  of  sophis- 
ticated naivete.  Joan  tried  it  on.  en- 
tranced, and  ran  out  to  show  Jean. 
A  rug  on  the  highly  polished  floor 
slipped   and    threw    the    twin    with 

{Continued  on  Page  28) 
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Dear  Uncle  Clint: 

I  thought  I  might  as  well  write 
you  once  more  before  you  "go  bye 
bye"  so  that  you'll  leave  me  some 
money  in  your  will. 

How  is  Aunt  Muriel?  Does  she 
still  look  like  the  Granada  theatre? 
I  remember  you  always  said  she 
had  two  balconies  and  a  mezzanine 
floor  and  1  argued  that  it  looked 
more  like  a  big  stage  and  a  crowded 
basement. 

I  took  an  ocean  voyage  this  sum- 
mer and  landed  in  Europe  with 
nothing  but  two  more  freckles.  My 
friends  told  me  to  write  if  anything 
came  up — and  did  I  write? — in  fact 
I  wrote  after  every  meal.  The  only 
thing  I  could  keep  on  my  stomach 
was  my  hand.  Some  sweet  young 
thing  told  me  to  come  over  and 
bring  up  a  chair,  but  that  couldn't 
be  done — anyway  I  don't  like  chairs 
without  mustard  and  someone  had 
hidden  the  mustard.  The  captain 
tried  to  help  me  when  he  told  me 
to  walk  on  an  empty  stomach. 
Well.  I  walked  on  everybody's 
stomach  on  deck  and  still  stayed 
sick.  There  was  one  old  man  that 
couldn't  even  bring  up  a  conversa- 
tion. Some  woman  ran  up  to  me 
and  wanted  me  to  help  her  child 
but  when  I  saw  him — he  didn't 
need  any  help — he  was  doing 
plenty  O.  K.  by  himself.  We 
landed  in  Spain  finally.  You  know 
everybody  says  the  Rock  of  Gibral- 


tcr  is  a  fortress  but  after  careful  in- 
spection I  found  it  to  be  a  fort  and 
just  another  male — Who  will  carry 
the  mail?  The  first  night  in  Spain 
was  merely  continuous  "hot  hand" 
with  the  senoritas  until  their  hus- 
bands arrived.  It  was  then  that  I 
would  pull  the  "Vanishing  Ameri- 
can" and  slowly  fade  into  the  night 
about  thirty  miles  per  hour.  "Sling- 
ing the  bull'  is  not  only  done  in  the 
arenas — in  fact  while  in  Spain  I 
took  both  parts  (the  sling  and  the 
bull ) .  About  one  o'clock  I  got  a 
double-header:  both  of  them  were 
brunettes.  The  taller  of  the  two 
kissed  like  eating  a  ham  sandwich 
after  playing  with  a  dog  that  sheds. 
The  other  one  couldn't  figure  which 
hat  to  wear,  so  I  told  her  to  use 
her  head.  One  night  I  took  the 
form  of  the  Versatile  American  in- 
stead of  the  Vanishing  and  didn't 
do  "the  scram  scene"  until  some 
Spaniard  stabbed  me  between  the 
Bay  of  Biscay  and  Madrid  most 
severely.  I  took  his  name  but  I'm 
not  going  to  send  him  a  Christmas 
present.  I  ran  for  President  until 
I  got  to  France — ah.  France — where 
beer  is  not  etherized  and  the  pretzels 
don't  taste  like  communion  cookies. 
In  France  they  don't  allow  people 
to  wear  red  neckties  because  they 
disturb  the  peace  (or  piece).  I  met 
a  girl  that  looked  something  like  a 
new  Buick  but  I  knew  she  wasn't 
because  her  head  lights  were  out  of 


line.  Evidently  she  hadn't  clipped 
the  coupon  yet  because  at  the  dances 
she  was  not  only  a  wallflower  but 
a  whole  garden.  She  had  "volley- 
ball shoulders"  and  a  hair-lip  which 
she  parted  on  the  side.  But  I  had 
been  raised  on  shredded  wheat  (Pa 
sold  the  mattress) — so  we  got  along 
fairly  well  on  the  necking.  She 
thought  "Custer's  Last  Stand"  was 
a  roadhouse,  but  meant  well  other- 
wise. One  day  I  was  telling  her 
about  my  Christmas  dinner  and  she 
asked  me  if  I  picked  my  teeth.  She 
seemed  somewhat  stunned  when  I 
told  her.  "No — they  came  with 
me."  It  was  she  that  gave  me  the 
idea  for  my  invention — the  tele- 
scope bathtub.  This  little  article 
will  probably  save  manv  households 
a  lot  of  worry.  After  this  people 
won't  have  to  be  afraid  of  tall  chil- 
dren— they  can  adjust  the  tub  to 
fit  the  length  of  the  brat.  When 
fully  closed  it  may  be  used  as  either 
a  wastebasket  or  one  of  the  new^ 
hats  the  females  are  wearing. 

In  England  the  national  pastime 
among  the  young  blood  is  to  pick 
yourself  a  blonde  and  scamper  to 
the  "great  out-doors  "  for  a  short 
game  of  "knuckle-knuckle — who's 
got  the  eight-ball?"  this  is  practic- 
ally the  same  thing  as  we  Americans 
call  "picking  w^ater-cress."  To  play 
"knuckle-knuckle"  you  must  have 
the  bases  loaded,  that  is — a  man  on 
every  bag.  There  is  some  confusion 
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for  the  scorekeeper  in  marking  er- 
rors and  sacrifices.  I  saw  the  Queen 
so  now  I  know  why  all  the  English 
sing  "God  Save  the  King."  I  wanted 
to  get  a  magazine  so  I  walked  up 
to  a  man  and  asked  him  where  I 
could  get  "Time."  He  introduced 
me  to  a  man  from  Scotland  Yard 
who  gave  two  years'  time  in  the 
Royal  Jug.  The  Warden  there 
wasn't  wrapped  in  cellophane  but 
he  was  always  fresh.  The  English 
jails  are  built  somewhat  differently 
than  the  American.  They  build  the 
windows  all  on  the  outside  so  no 
one  can  look  in  at  the  prisoners. 
They  also  have  a  radio  in  every 
room  and  running  water  when  it 
rains  in  the  holes  in  the  roof.  I 
usually  slept  on  the  radio  because 
it  was  softer  than  the  bed.  And 
besides  the  beds  are  crowded.  They 
tell  you  that  you'll  be  all  alone  but 
you're  not.  The  bugs  are  there.  The 
first  night  I  complained  to  the  war- 
den about  the  bugs  fighting  in  my 
hair.  He  asked  me  what  I  wanted 
for  nothing — another  war?  I  could- 
n't pay  my  rent  so  they  threw  me 
out. 

I  tried  to  get  a  boat  to  the  Sand- 
wich Islands  but  they  told  me  of  a 
revolution  between  the  toasted  hams 
and  the  cheese  on  ryes,  so  I  started 
for  the  land  of  the  free  and  the 
home  of  the  brave  (if  you're  a  pub- 
lic enemy — change  the  "b"  to 
"g" ) .  There  were  several  bow- 
legged  people  on  board  so  every 
evening  those  that  weren't  reading 
censored  stories,  played  croquet. 


I  brought  home  one  of  the  most 
bowed  of  the  bowed  to  serve  as  a 
model  for  parentheses.  Incidentally 
he  has  the  best  wickets  and  as  a  last 
resort  could  be  used  as  handle-bars 
for  a  motorcycle.  On  the  second 
day  out  the  first  mate  sang  "High 
up  on  a  hill-top  "  so  life-like  that 
several  people  got  tired  of  climbing 
the  hill  and  fell  over- (board  or 
bored  may  be  used).  His  voice  re- 
minded me  of  getting  into  a  wet 
bathing  suit  after  having  been  set 
in  a  bid  of  one  club.  He  sang  "I 
left  her  by  the  River  Saint  Marie" 
in  such  a  way  that  everyone  wished 
that  he  had  stayed  by  the  river  and 
had  let  "her"  come  in  his  place.  He 
became  so  exhausted  on  "Swinging 
in  a  Hammock"  that  he  had  to 
stop.  Going  to  my  stateroom  I  met 
a  red-headed  widow  that  was  a 
cross  between  Joe  E.  Brown  and  a 
collar  button.  She  seemed  either  in 
distress  or  drunk  and  since  she  was- 
n't belching  my  detective  vain  (the 
one  I  developed  at  Scotland  Yard) 
told  me  she  was  in  need  of  help.  So 
I  became  the  "ladies  aide."  She  had 
lost  her  baby,  so  together  we 
hunted.  We  finally  found  the  three- 
year-old  shooting  crap  with  the 
sailors.  They  let  him  go  since  he 
hadn't  won  much  and  the  widow 
and  I  fed  him  four  bunches  of  on- 
ions so  in  case  he  strayed  away 
again  we  could  find  him  in  the  dark. 
We  heard  music  so  we  walked  over 
to  the  dance  floor.  The  first  dance 
I  don't  think  she  stepped  on  the 
fioor  but  twice,  she  was  on  my  feet 
all  the  time.  I  looked  to  see  if  she 
had  snow  shoes  on  but  they  were 
only  canoes.  I  think  they  use  her 
shoes  to  mark  off  a  football  field. 
I  asked  her  if  she  would  like  to  sit 
the  next  one  out  but  she  said  she 
was  tired  so  she'd  rather  dance.  I 
didn't  get  that  crack  for  some  time. 
The  orchestra  had  a  request  for 
"tiger  rag,"  so  they  put  five  tubas 
in  the  front  row.  Every  time  you 
got  near  the  band  the  five  tubas 
would  let  you  have  one  and  you'd 
find  yourself  in  the  back  of  the 
room.     On  one  of  the  "Ughs"  they 


knocked  out  two  port  holes  and 
blew  the  lights  out,  so  the  dance 
was  called  off.  The  widow  would- 
n't neck  cause  the  moon  wasn't  out. 
so  I  had  to  pay  one  of  the  bald- 
headed  passengers  to  play  moon  for 
us.  He  would  stick  his  bowling 
ball  up  behind  the  deck  chairs 
whenever  I  cleared  my  throat  and  I 
would  call  the  widow's  attention  to 
the  lovely  moon  and  we  would  go 
into  a  "tired  swimmer's  carry." 
Everything  was  going  along  like 
Gus  Sonnenberg-Strangler  Lewis 
when  I  got  a  frog  in  my  throat  and 
the  Moon  came  up  so  much  he  got 
dizzy  and  disappeared. 

On  the  day  we  landed  in  Amer- 
ica, I  thought  it  was  Alabama  be- 
cause the  sea-gulls  talked  southern 
but  I  guess  they  were  visiting  up 
north  for  we  landed  at  New  York. 
I  got  a  telegram  from  Agnes  Sue 
saying  she  couldn't  meet  me  because 
she  was  in  bed  with  flu.  It  was  bad 
enough  not  to  meet  me  but  in  bed 
with  that  Chinaman  was  the  last 
straw.  I  called  up  Phoebe  Mabel 
?nd  told  her  I  would  take  her  to  see 
the  "cubs"  play  the  "tigers"  if  she 
would  meet  me  at  the  park.  She 
said  O.  K.  I  waited  for  her  out  at 
the  Yankee  Stadium  for  two  days 
and  finally  heard  that  she  had  gone 
to  meet  me  at  the  zoo.  It  was  then 
1  firmly  believed  in  clubs  for 
women.     Write  soon. 

Your  loving  nephew, 
Egbert 

P.  S.  Do  you  still  get  those  hair- 
cuts that  look  like  someone  threw 


an  axe  at  vour 
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Joe  Greencap  Writes  Home 


SeptembiT  20.    1931 

Mr.  Samuel  Jones 
South  Main  Street 
Middlctown.  Ohio 

Dear  Dad: 

Well,  here  it  is  over  a  week  since 
I  have  left  home  and  I  have  been 
so  busy  I  haven't  had  time  to  drop 
a  line  to  you  or  mother  and  except 
for  three  letters  to  Mary  Browne 
I  haven't  had  time  to  drop  a  let- 
ter to  anybody.  But  now  that  I 
am  more  grown  up  and  away  from 
home  you  will  have  to  get  used  to 
that  because  maybe  I  will  never  be 
home  for  good  again.  Who  knows? 

Everything  here  is  so  wonderful 
I  don't  know  where  to  begin  hard- 
ly. I  arrived  here  safe  last  Sunday 
morning  as  you  should  know  from 
my  telegram.  It  was  quite  thrill- 
ing the  first  time  I  saw  Evanston. 
even  though  the  first  thing  you  see 
is  a  cemetery  which  I  hope  is  not 
symbolical.  There  was  nothing  to 
do  all  day  even  the  movies  being 
closed  and  1  wondered  where  the 
students  went  on  Sunday.  This  is 
a  Methodist  school  as  you  know  so 
maybe  they  all  sit  around  and  rest 
and  act  good  on  the  Sabbath. 

Monday  we  had  our  first  meet- 
ing of  all  the  new  freshman  in  Fisk 
hall  which  is  a  very  old  building 
which  is  not  so  nice  as  you  would 
think  a  rich  school  like  this  would 
have.  I  had  very  little  trouble  find- 
ing it  by  just  following  the  crowd, 
not  wanting  to  ask  anybody  where 
it  was  and  making  them  think  I 
was  a  freshman.  President  Scott 
was  there  and  talked  to  us,  and 
would  you  believe  it?  that  after- 
noon I  passed  him  on  the  street 
and  he  remembered  me  from  out  of 
that  big  crowd  and  said.  "Hello." 
He  sure  must  have  some  memory, 
and  seems  like  a  very  nice  man. 
Later  that  day  we  had  intelligence 
tests  and  I  was  scared  stiff  afraid 
I    would   not   pass   mine   and    they 


wouldn't  let  me  in.  Ditto  the 
physical  exam  which  we  also  had 
to  take,  and  I  was  very  embarrassed 
running  around  in  with  all  those 
strangers  in  the  nude.  But  I  got 
through  them  both  fine. 


One  night  we  went  to  the  gym 
where  Dick  Hanley.  Coach  Lon- 
berg.  Hack  Wilson,  and  all  the 
other  Big  Men  of  the  university 
talked.  They  are  very  nice  men 
and  do  not  have  long  beards  and 
forget  their  clothes  like  all  the 
books  say  college  faculty  members 
do.  They  told  us  all  about  the 
great  traditions,  and  fine  heroism 
of  Northwestern  men,  including  the 
man  who  was  a  scrub  four  years,  the 
Hero  who  rescued  lots  of  people 
from  a  ship  and  only  asked,  "Did 
I  do  my  best!'"  the  row  of  elms  and 
so  forth.  It  sure  was  inspiring  to 
know  what  Northwestern  men  are 
like.  I  was  going  in  a  place  called 
Vierow's  after  the  meeting  but 
after  hearing  those  talks  I  couldn't 


First   Blotto:   "Nice  dog,   huh?" 
Ditto:   "Yeah,    nice  dog." 


stand   the  thought  of  ruining   my- 
self  drinking  cocs. 

Later  on  we  registered  and  was 
it  a  mess?  I  couldn't  take  all  those 
things  we  planned  I  should  because 
they  are  what  they  call  "closed 
classes"  and  I  guess  everyone  can't 
get  in.  My  tuition  will  run  higher 
than  we  thought  because  in  addi- 
tion to  the  $150  dollars  there  are  a 
lot  of  things  they  call  fees  and  mine 
makes  it  total  $162.50.  Please  re- 
mit same. 

Well,  that  is  about  all  except 
that  I  am  now  being  rushed  by  a 
fraternity,  and  they  such  are  a 
swell  bunch  of  fellows.  Pledging 
was  a  week  ago  but  I  didn't  get 
"rushed"  due  to  nobody  knowing 
I  was  here.  This  frat  that  is  rush- 
ing me  only  got  five  pledges  the 
first  night  but  that  is  because  as 
they  told  me  they  are  a  bit  exclu- 
sive and  want  only  the  best.  So, 
although  the  other  houses  aren't 
rushing  any  more,  they  are  still  hav- 
ing quite  a  few  boys  around  includ- 
ing me.  They  asked  me  about  you 
and  I  was  almost  afraid  to  tell  them 
you  were  head  of  a  paper  company 
because  they  might  think  that  be- 
cause my  family  had  money  I 
would  not  be  a  good  mixer.  But 
after  I  told  them  they  were  even 
much  nicer  than  before.  They  sure 
are  democratic.  They  sit  around 
and  talk  to  me  one  at  a  time  ask- 
ing about  high  school  and  what  I 
intend  to  do  here.  Then  they  take 
me  to  movies,  several  of  which  I 
had  seen  before  but  I  didn't  want  to 
spoil  their  good  time. 

Well,  that  is  all  for  the  present. 
Sometimes  at  night  when  I  am 
alone  I  think  of  you  and  mother 
and  wish  I  was  home  and  college 
doesn't  seem  much  fun.  But  then 
I  think  of  what  you  told  me  the 
last  day  and  pretty  soon  I  make 
myself   allright   again. 


'  With    lots    of   love    to    you    and 

mother,  r- 

Erom   your  son, 

John, 
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TEST  YOUR  BRAIN 
A  great  deal  of  dissatisfaction  has 
arisen  with  the  intelHgence  tests 
given  incoming  freshmen.  As  a  re- 
sult the  Parrot,  modeling  after 
Mr.  Edison,  has  drawn  up  the  fol- 
lowing list  of  questions  to  test  the 
brains  of  the  neophytes. 

1.  You  are  marooned  with  five 
persons.  Circumstances  arise  which 
make  it  necessary  for  you  to  kill 
three  of  them  with  the  three  re- 
maining bullets  in  your  gun.  The 
persons  are:  the  girl  who  ordered  a 
chicken  sandwich  at  The  Chim- 
neys, the  night  watchman  for  the 
sorority  quads,  the  instructor  who 
gave  you  a  D  because  he  had  used 
up  his  percentage  quota  of  A's,  B's, 
and  C's  when  he  got  to  you,  a  pub- 
lications man,  and  your  roommate. 
How  on  earth  could  you  figure 
which  three  deserved  death  the 
most? 

2.  Explain  (devoting  not  more 
than  fifty  words  to  each  subject)  in 
a  clear  and  lucid  manner,  the  fol- 
lowing; (i)  the  registration  sys- 
tem; (2)  the  grading  system,  and 
(3)  the  way  of  a  maid  with  a  man. 

3.  Show,  by  any  system  of 
mathematics  you  choose,  where  the 
money  from  the  Circus  goes. 

4.  Explain  what  could  be  done 
with  the  following;  one  lemon,  a 
glass,  a  teaspoonful  of  sugar, 
cracked  ice,  mint  leaves,  and  some 
ginge  ale.  Would  the  result  be  bet- 
ter if  some  of  the  contents  of  a 
bottle  labeled  "Gordon"  was  used? 
Where  is  a  good  place  to  get  the 
bottle   labeled    "Gordon?" 

5.  Assume  that  you  have  drunk 
some  Gordon  water.  You  have  then 
gone  to  a  dance  with  a  co-ed  and 
kept  her  out  until  three  in  the 
morning.  You  are  called  in  to  ex- 
plain yourself  to  the  Dean  of  Men. 
Explain  how  you  would  talk  your 
way  out.  Explain  how  you  would 
drive  a  camel  through  a  needle's  eye. 

"How  did  he  get  so  many  chil- 
dren?" 

"Offspring  fever." 

Penn.  State  "Froth." 


To  Mary    (Of  the  Aragon) 
Drink  to  me  only  with  thine  eyes, 
And  I  will  pledge  as  well; 
Or  I  will  give  to  you  my  heart. 
Caught  in  your  Beauty's  spell. 
The  thirst  that  in  my  soul  doth  rise 
A  thousand  tongues  can't  tell. 
Until   your  ruby  lips  you  part 
And  murmur,  "Ain't  it  swell?" 


Our  idea  of  a  permanent  job  is 
to  play  in  the  orchestra  which  ren- 
ders "The  Perfect  Song"  for  Amos 
*n'   Andy  every  evening. 


Suggestion  to  Mr.  Wrigley  for 
a  radio  theme  song:  "When  you 
gum  to  the  end  of  the  day." 


He  grabs  her  'round  the  waist  and 
she 
just  clasps  his  neck  and  sighs. 

Then    off    they    scoot    across    the 
floor 
e'en  as  two  hungry  flies. 

They  stamp,   they  hop,   they  skip, 
and  jump 
reminds  us  of  horses  prancing, 

And  then  they  have  the  gosh  dern 
nerve 
to  tell  us  that  that's  dancing. 
C.  Henry  Nathan. 
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Well,  my  dears,  we're  back,  and 
all  set  for  another  big  season  of 
campus  exposures.  The  summer  is 
sorta  bad  when  it  comes  to  keeping 
track  of  collegians,  but  we  did  pick 
up  a  few  things  which  might  inter- 
est you.  We've  got  plenty  of  copy, 
but,  after  weeding  out  the  unprint- 
able material,  there  still  is  a  bit  left 
to  fill  up  the  page.  Remember  we 
don't  mean  anyone  any  harm,  but 
then  again  we  don't  mean  any  good 
to  anybody  either.  This  is  just  a 
catty  little  column  with  an  awful 
long  tail.  But  at  that  you'd  be 
surprised  the  way  some  of  the  "big 
shots"  gripe  if  they  don't  make  the 
page  once  every  couple  months. 
Here  we  go,  hang  onto  your  hits 
and  your  tempers. 

Cupid  had  been  doing  a  bit  of 
careless  shooting  this  summer,  and 
according  to  all  accounts  the  Weir- 
Watson  affair  got  in  the  road  of  a 
broken  arrow  or  somethin'.  Any- 
how, the  truth  seems  to  be  that 
Gussy  was  s;cn  in  Holland,  Michi- 
gan this  summer  hauling  a  roll  of 
strong  fence  wire  in  the  rear  of  an 
ancient  vehicle.  Hc^w  about  it. 
Gussie' 

But  that  ain't  the  worst  of  it. 
"The"  Dotty  Verges  has  accepted 
the  voice  of  WIBO.  and  Lloyd 
Griffin's  pin  is  dangling  'neath  the 
arrow  of  l^i  Beta  Phi. 

These  love  affairs  and  what  nots 
take  up  an  awful  lot  of  space,  but 
it  is  better  that  the  sad  truth  be 
made  known.  Lyle  Arnold  seems 
to  have  suddenly  become  sex  con- 
scious. What  about  the  Loettcher 
gal,  Lyle?  And  then  too,  Lyle 
seems  to  be  putting  in  the  rest  of 
his  time  entertaining  a  certain 
Alpha  Chi  transfer  from  Honolulu, 
Hawaii.  On  with  the  dance  Lyle 
and    be   careful    of    your    cigarettes. 


Betty  Wallace  is  apparently  still 
a  party  to  the  Alpha  Phi-Phi  Kap 
merger.  Can't  we  have  some  ac- 
tion. Alpha  Phis? 

But  folks  here's  the  best  one  of 
the  month.  You  all  know  that  we 
are  having  a  depression,  but  I'll  bet 
you  don't  all  know  that  Judge 
Harrison  is  now  tying  the  tragic. 
Gordian,  matrimonial,  or  what  have 
you,  knot  free  of  charge.  Now 
ain't  that  something.  Listen  girls, 
money  can  no  longer  be  an  argu- 
ment for  your  prospective  to  hide 
behind.  You  can  borrow  enough 
for  the  license,  and  there  you  are. 
Little  Dottie  Heyn  saw  the  Judge, 
and  had  just  curiosity  enough  to 
wonder  if  he  was  serious.  Well,  she 
found  out.  It  didn't  cost  her 
nothin'  only  she  got  a  husband. 
And  Dotti?.  the  divorce  beaureaus 
ain't  as  public  spirited  as  Judge 
Harrison. 

Whew!  your  old  Aunt  Polly 
is  plenty  glad  to  get  that  part  of 
the  tale  of  woe  off  of  her  chest. 
And  now  we'll  give  you  a  few 
cheerful  sidelights  on  the  men  and 
women  what  arc  still  in  circulation. 

'Tis  true  that  rumor  hath  a  bad 
breath,  and  you  can  discount  this 
as  you  please.  We  know  it  ain't 
like  the  boy,  but  here's  the  story. 
Our  old  pal,  Karly  Dixon,  exemp- 
lary Y.  M.  C.  A.  boy  and  man 
about  town,  knocked  his  head 
against  something  or  something, 
and  the  boys  had  to  pluck  him  gent- 
ly from  a  very  unpleasant  gutter  in 
Bermuda  this  summer.  Karly  says 
that  he  likes  Evanston  gutters  bet- 
ter, cause  they  ain't  so  deep  and  you 
don't  have  so  far  to  fall. 

For  them  as  ain't  in  on  the 
"know."  there  was  a  trip  this  sum- 
mer made  supposedly  to  visit  indus- 


trial centers,  and  all  we  got  is 
rumors,  and  they're  sort  of  weak. 
Can  you  get  a  picture  of  the  boys  in 
Canada?  Larry  Oliphant  stood  on 
the  beach  kicking  sand  and  com- 
plaining about  how  heavy  the  snow 
this  winter  was.  Wheeler  Tracy 
pronounced  to  all  and  sundry  that 
a  twelve-foot  door  was  just  too 
damn  small  for  a  man  of  his  size 
to  get  through.  Billy  Wilson 
wanted  to  get  into  the  spirit  of  the 
thing,  and  laid  out  two  and  a  half 
for  liquid.  It  didn't  do  him  much 
good  though  cause  he  gave  it  up 
almost  immediately.  What  this 
campus  needs  is  bigger  and  better 
industrial   tours.      Eh? 

Course  everybody  knows  Morse 
Johnson,  the  big,  popular,  good- 
looking  but  honestly-poor  Phi 
Gam.  Well,  Berchtold.  the  pub- 
lication handy  man.  has  been  play- 
ing a  game  of  "whose  got  the  rub- 
ber check"  with  Morse  for  some 
time  now.  It  looks  right  now  like 
Morse  wins  cause  he's  got  the 
money  and  the  check  and  poor  old 
Ted  ain't  goth  nothin'.  Let  that  be 
a  lesson  to  you.  Ted.  We  thought 
that  after  working  with  "Doc" 
Heidbrink  for  a  couple  of  years 
you'd  learn  not  to  have  so  much 
faith  in  human  nature. 

We  always  thought  that  Hal 
Boyer  could  control  himself,  but  it 
don't  look  that  way  now.  Hal  was 
sitting  in  on  a  pledge  talk  that 
Cummins  was  giving,  and  the 
rushee  was  twitching  to  get  hold 
of  the  pledge  button.  And  then, 
in  one  of  those  dramatic  pauses 
which  ensue  after  you  have  painted 
that  thrilling  picture  of  brotherly 
love  and  fellowship  and  are  wait- 
ing to  get  the  tears  out  of  your 
voice   before  you   tell   the   kid   how 
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much  the  initiation  fee  is,  it  hap- 
pened. Boyer  got  to  thinking  how 
he  had  been  taken  in  by  the  same 
line  of  guff,  and,  in  the  pulsating 
silence,  his  childish  laugh  rang  out 
loud  and  clear.  The  frosh  snaps 
out  of  his  trance,  realizes  he  doesn't 
want  to  go  Phi  Psi,  and  walks  out. 
Ho-hum    Hal,    that's   one   on    you. 

It  looks  like  the  Kappas  are  go- 
ing out  of  business,  or  at  least  are 
only  running  part  time  cause  half 
the  chapter  is  not  coming  back  to 
school.  There's  Anny  Holman, 
what  Iliff  is  all  broken  up  about: 
M.  F.  Lemmon,  who  kept  Garner 
from  even  being  half  human  last 
year:  and  Bettie  Bacone,  who  is 
wearing  Erlanson's  pin.  Not  on 
the  surface,  you  understand,  but 
nevertheless  wearing  it.  Now  don't 
get  excited,  a  little  bird  told  us. 

The  Phi  Kaps  started  a  report 
that  De  Konjola  had  gone  to  Holly- 
wood to  show  unto  the  movies  the 
art  of  movieing.  But  that's  a  lot 
of  hooey.  The  pride  and  joy  of 
the  Phi  Kap  house  is  right  back  here 
in  Evanston.  looking  for  a  job 
along  with  the  rest  of  the  sheep- 
skin holders. 

Jane  Nance  also  was  headed 
Hollywood  way,  but  maybe  Clara 
Bow  was  afraid  that  she  had  more 
"if"  than  herself.  Anyway  she,  too, 
is  back  in  Evanston,  and  we  saw 
her  eating  in  Cooley's  the  other  eve 
just  like  hundreds  of  others  of  the 
common  herd. 

Incidentally  it's  going  to  be 
plenty  tough  on  the  Lambda  Chis 
if  the  Sigma  Nus  and  the  Sig  Alphs 
start  one  of  their  regular  friendly 
snowball  fights.  The  house  cost 
something  allright,  but  it  ain't 
nothin'  to  what  the  upkeep  on  them 
windows  is  going  to  be. 

Your  old  Aunt  Polly  has  un- 
earthed a  real  find  in  the  Freshman 
class,  and,  if  our  prediction  is  true, 
that  gal  is  going  to  turn  more  mas- 
culine heads  than  did  the  Lady  Go- 
diva  on  her  famous  ride.  The  girl, 
Helen  Swanson,  may  be  reached  at 
the  D.  G.  house,  but,  if  you  big 
shots  want  a  date  for  sometime  next 


spring,  we're  advisin'  that  you  get 
your  order  in  now.  Take  it  from 
us,  she's  O.  K. 

Last  year's  business  manager  of 
the  Syllabus  and  the  proprietor 
worked  a  couple  of  months  getting 
the  layers  of  smoke  off  the  walls  of 
Vierow's  so  that  some  new  paint 
would  stick,  and  now  its  all  nice 
and  clean  and  all  ready  to  get  dirty 
again.  We've  been  spending  about 
four  hours  a  day  over  there,  looking 
over  the  new  pledges,  and  so  far 
there  are  only  four  freshman  girls 
that  we  haven't  seen  there.  The  rest 
are  all  accounted  for.  If  they  ever 
scare  the  girls  into  stopping  smok- 
ing in  the  quads,  Vierow's  going  to 
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have  to  buy  up  the  rest  of  the  block, 
and  install  a  business  manager  to 
arrange  appointments.  We're  rap- 
idly getting  the  impression  that  the 
Daily  Northwestern  has  its  offices 
over  there,  cause  at  the  present  time 
Palmer  and  Leach  hold  the  unchal- 
lenged coke-drinking  record. 

Take  a  look  sometime,  folks,  and 
see  if  we're  wrong.  We  maintain 
that  there  are  more  piles  in  the  new 
library  excavation  than  we  have 
ever  seen  in  one  hole  before. 

And  incidently.  the  old  Patrush- 
ka  club  at  Sky  Harbor  is  springing 
back  into  life,  and  it  looks  like  it's 
turning  into  a  real  Saturday  night 
collegiate  hangout.  Good  band, 
cheap,  and  no  liquor,    (in  sight.) 


Ellis  is  the  column  conductor  for 
the  Daily  this  year,  but  from  what 
we've  seen  so  far,  what  that  column 
needs  is  a  breakman.  Garner  was 
bad,  Oldbcrg  was  worse,  and  Ellis 
is  just  plain  worser.  Incidentally, 
Jack,  why  don't  you  let  Betty 
Haskett  have  a  little  peace.'' 

Kimmy  Hill,  the  men's  Union 
prexy  has  hung  his  jewelry  on  some 
co-ed  from  Wisconsin.  Oh  Kimmy, 
we  thought  you  was  goin'  to  be 
safe   from   women's   wiles. 

You  know  Powley  is  a  mighty 
fine  girl,  but  why  don't  the  rest  of 
the  D.  G.'s  put  her  wise.  You  sure 
are  missing  a  lot  of  good  old  fash- 
ioned lovin',   Marie. 

The  English  department  has  re- 
ported that  the  recent  fly  attack  has 
made  it  practically  impossible  to 
grade  punctuation  on  Freshman 
them.cs. 

If  the  Kappas  continue  to  turn 
working  girls,  Cooley's  is  going  to 
have  a  sorority  meeting  on  their 
hands  every  Monday  evening.  But 
about  Cooley's.  You  don't  sec  so 
many  couples  walking  along  the 
beach  these  days.  Blame  it  on 
Cooley's.  After  walking  from  the 
back  booths  to  the  front  door,  one 
is  too  damn  tired  to  even  walk 
home.  There  has  been  a  rumor 
that  in  case  of  rain  the  Nebraska 
game    will    be    played    at    Cooley's. 

And  so  my  dears,  good  by,  for 
another  m.onth.  If  you've  got  some 
dirt  on  somebody  you  don't  like, 
just  address  it  to  us  and  drop  it  in 
the  Purple  Parrot  box  outside  of 
the  Publications  Office  in  U.  H., 
and  we'll  see  that  they're  fixed  up. 

Don't  be  mad,  we  didn't  really 
mean  you  any  harm. 

Aunt  Polly. 


Co:  "I  hear  that  you  and  Bill 
broke  up  last  night." 

Ed:  "Right.  Just  because  he  has 
free  wheeling  in  his  car  he  thinks 
that  he's  entitled  to  free  feeling  in 
his  fingers." 

*      *      * 

No.  Aloysius,  the  fact  that  a  girl 
runs  around  a  lot  doesn't  neces- 
sarily mean  that  she's  chaste. 
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Annual   Article  on    Sports 


By    John    K.    Northway 


With  the  advent  of  .inother  year 
a  great  many  students  are  natural- 
ly asking  "What  about  sports?"  a 
question  which  we  might  answer 
with  "Yeah.  What  about  'em!"  but 
won't.  In  the  more  estabHshed 
lines  of  organized  big  sports  re- 
views have  been  printed  in  the 
Daily.  The  PARROT  here  pressntr. 
this  year's  prospects  only  in  the 
more  important  lines  of  parlor 
athletics. 

The  Necking   Team 

Owing  to  the  fact  that  the  open- 
ing date  of  this  year's  necking  sea- 
son has  been  advanced.  Coach 
Dirtyleer  anticipates  that  the  boys 
will  have  a  very  hard  time  of  it 
getting  into  training. 

Quite  a  few  men  from  the  Fresh- 
man hand-holding  squad  of  last 
year  have  returned  to  school,  and  a 
few  brilliant  stars  are  seen  in  the 
making  in  the  group.  For  the  most 
part,  however,  the  team  will  rely 
on  the  old  stand-bys  of  last  year 
who  held  their  own  so  successfully 
against  the  best  that  was  put 
against  them. 

Henry  Brugnon.  French  ace  of 
the  team,  will  be  out  the  first  few 
weeks  until  he  recovers  from  a  sore 
tongue  which  he  sustained  smok- 
ing a  pipe  which  was  too  raw.  "All 
the  boys  arc  in  great  shape,"  the 
coach  states,  "and  this  year  we're 
not  going  at  it  quite  so  hard  as 
last.  In  some  of  the  big  meets  last 
spring  several  of  the  boys  collapsed 
in  the  final  heat  as  a  result  of  over- 
training. If  we  pull  through  train- 
ing successfully,  it  will  be  a  big 
thing  for  us." 

The  Tea  Squad 

"While  the  decrease  in  the  num- 
ber of  co-eds  and   the   winning   of 


two  championships  last  year  have 
cut  down  on  the  number  of  those 
interested  in  the  tea  drinking  squad. 
I  think  we  shall  be  able  to  get 
enough  dears  from  the  more  effete 
fraternities  to  have  a  team  this 
year."  Coach  Pekoe  says.  "The 
newer  boys,  however,  are  getting 
hard  to  train,  and  I  have  had  to 
perfect  a  small  hoop  which  can  be 
slipped  over  the  little  finger  to  put 
the  proper  bend  in  it.  I  have  also 
had  trouble  teaching  the  men 
(src)  to  balance  a  cup  on  a  saucer. 
and  say  "Rrrrilly"  instead  of 
"Really."  But  I  have  uncovered 
one  jewel.  He  can  raise  a  cup  to 
his  lip  and  take  in  little  silent  sips 
in  a  motion  that  is  glorious  to  see. 
As  soon  as  I  polish  him  up  on  how 
to  squeeze  lemon  and  act  a  little 
more  bored,  he  will  be  a  star  sure." 

Intramurals 
Several  new  types  of  competition 
have  been  started  by  the  Intramural 
Department.  A  silver  cup  is  to  be 
awarded  to  the  person  who  can  tell 
any  two  fraternity  men  apart.  A 
pool  is  also  being  formed  to  be 
awarded  to  the  person  guessing  the 
nearest  the  number  of  times  the 
Lambda  Chi's  will  tell  about  their 
new  house.  Provided  the  winter 
J  bad  enough,  it  is  understood  that 
the  goal  of  the  annual  North 
Campus  snowball  fight  will  also  be 
transferred  to  the  Lambda  house 
rather  than  the  open  houses,  as  in 
the  past.  The  traditional  Field 
Days  will  reach  greater  popularity 
than  ever,  the  department  says.  A- 
great  feature  of  the  year  will  be  a 
contest  to  sec  how  long  an  Austin 
scholar  can  talk  without  using  the 
word  "I." 


if:  "Have  you  sounded  your   family 
about  our  marriage?" 

Other      It:      "Yes.      Dad      sounded 
worst." 


WHAT  DO  YOU  THINK 
OF  DEATH? 
"Fll   take  mine  in  a  bottle." 

Al  Smith 
"I'm  not  that  way." 

Walter   Winchell 
"The  great  American   institution." 

Calvin  Coolidge 
'It's  an  experience." 

Clara  Bow 
"Some  people  should  die." 

Al  Capone 
"I'll  croon  for  it." 

Rudy  Vallee 
"Strictly  a  woman's  institution." 

Jane  Addams 
"Bring  it  to  me  in  bed." 
Grocho  Marx 
"It's  a  big  business." 

Henry  Ford 
Maurice  Davis. 
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'Her  niece  Is  quite  nice,  eh?" 
'Don't  say  'knees  is,'  say  'knees  are.' 


ENGRAVED  ON  HIS 
TOMBSTONE 

The  Aspirin  Fiend. 

THE  LAST  TABLET. 

The  Drunken  Soldier. 
THE  LAST  SHOT. 

The  Soda  Jerker. 

THE  LAST  STRAW. 

'ihe  Billiard  Player. 
THE  LAST  HOLE. 

The   Hebrew   Golfer. 
THE  LAST  PUTTS. 

The  Columnist. 

THE  LAST  WORD. 

Maurice  Davis. 


ONE  LUNG 
One  Lung  is  a  very  sad  Freshman. 
He  likes  this  big  university, 
But  he  doesn't  like 
To  write  Freshman  themes. 
He  has  to  think  so  long 
Before  he  writes  a  word 
Of  this  strange  English. 
Americans  never  seem 
To  understand  him. 
He  wrote  an  exciting  story 
About  a  fire, 

And  his  English  professor 
Said, 

"Why  did  you  say, 
'The  fireman 
came  down  the  ladder 
pregnant?'  " 
One  Lung  was  pained. 
I  meant  exactly  that. 
The  fireman  came 
Down  the  ladder 
With  child." 

One  Lung  is  a  very  sad  Freshman. 
— F.  A.  G. 

REFLECTION  AFTER  THE 
MANNER  OF  OGDEN  NASH 

When   I   meet   folks   whose   hair   is 
gray, 

I  wonder  what  the  hell  to  say. 


Frosh:  "Pardon  me,  did  you  drop  this?" 
Coed:  'Hell  no,   I  flunked  it." 
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"He's  suffering  from  T.   B." 
"Whaddayumean  T.  B.?" 
"Two  Beers.' 

TO  THE  ZOOLOGIST 
Have  you  ever  seen: 

A  cow  that  had  lavender  fur: 
A  hen  with  a  deep,  grizzly  grrr? 

A  snake  with  a  pair  of  red  wings: 
A  fish   that     can     talk     while    it 
sings? 

A  snail  that  will  hop^  skip,  and 

jump: 
A  camel  without  any  hump? 

A  monkey  with  five-pointed  ears 
A  mule  shedding  crocodile  tears? 

A  rabbit  that  whistles  a  tune; 
A  bee    that     will     bark     at     the 

moon? 
A  lizard  with  four-million  eyes; 
A  lion  that  sleeps  as  it  flies? 

A  cat    that     will     run     from     a 

mouse; 
An   ant  just   as  big  as  a  house? 

An  ostrich  of  roseate  hue: 
An  eel    that    was    speckled    with 
blue? 


An  oyster  with  seventeen  heads: 
An  eagle  that  crawls  under  beds? 

What!  You  say  you  haven't?  Here, 
drink  some  of  this  and  then  see  if 
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m  crazy 


The  Lambda  Chi  Alpha  house, 
neat  but  not  very  gaudy,  is  an- 
nounced as  the  most  modern  and 
expensive  on  campus.  All  the  lat- 
est conveniences  and  a  framed 
mortgage  on  the  walls  of  every 
room,   we  presume. 

For  the  benefit  of  the  freshmen, 
no  liquor  is  sold  or  allowed  with- 
in the  sacred  confines  of  Evanston. 
Go  west,  young  man,  go  west! 

^       ?f£       ^       ^ 

Well,  there  is  hope  for  the 
Northwestern  man  yet.  Here  it  is 
a  new  year  and  Prof.  Byron  hasn't 
opened  up  his  gigilo  booking 
agency. 


TO  THE  BOY  BACK  HOME 

(A  Letter  Guide  for 

Freshmen  Girls) 

(F.   A.    G.) 

Sunday 
Jerry  Dearest, 

I  miss  you  so  much.  It's  terribly 
lonesome  without  you.  I'm  having 
a  hectic  time  getting  settled.  Have 
to  stop  and  go  to  a  rushing  tea. 
Will  write  more  tomorrow.  All  my 
love.     Please  write  every  day. 

Peg. 

*  *       * 

Monday 
Dear  Jerry, 

Miss  you.  Terribly  busy.  Going 
to  a  dance  in  ten  minutes.      Love. 

Peg. 

^      ^      ^ 

Tuesday 
Jerry,  Have  just  time  to  write  a 
note.      Going   out   in   five   minutes. 
As  ever.  Peg. 

Wednesday 
My  dear  Jerry. 

Rushed  to  death.     Love  it  here. 

Sincerely,   Peg. 

*  *      * 

Friday 
Dear  Mr.  Marks. 

Under    separate    cover    I    am    re- 
turning your  ring.   I  was  mistaken. 
Very  Sincerely, 
Margaret. 
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Says    Felice    Frosh:    "Where   there's 
a  will  there's  hell  to  pay." 
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Books    You'd 

Love    to    Burn 

The  Writer's  Handbook  by  W.  F. 

Bryan,  Arthur  H.  Nethercot,  and 
Bernard  De  Voto;  The  Macmillan 
Company. 

Here  is  a  slender  volume  which 
the  student  would  do  well  to  pour 
over  for  hours  if  he  can  stay  awake 
that  long.  From  its  preface  by 
the  authors  to  the  index  on  the  in- 
side of  the  br.ck  cover,  it  is  chocked 
full  of  numbers,  words,  and  sur- 
prises. The  numbers  alone  are  well 
worth  the  price  of  the  book,  for  the 
student  can  spend  many  hours  try- 
ing to  figure  out  the  basis  for  the 
system.  Why,  for  example,  should 
there  be  both  a  4.1  and  a  4.10' 
Why  should  they  run  along  in  an 
order  like  8.01,  8.02.  8.1,  8. 10.  etc. 
instead  of  in  a  steady,  smooth  flow 
of  digits?  Like  Cabell,  perhaps,  the 
authors  must  have  their  joke  at  the 
reader.  One  can  imagine  them 
laughing  to  themselves  as  the  stu- 
dent thumbs  his  digits  in  using  the 
work. 

But  it  is  refreshing  in  this  day 
and  age  to  see  a  book  free  from  Sex, 


and  the  authors  have,  to  a  large 
extent,  kept  this  ugly  thing  out  of 
their  work.  Except  for  several 
leering  references  to  the  gender  of 
some  pronouns,  with  indefinite 
antecedents,  the  book  is  admirably 
clean.  In  closing  one  can  but  quote 
the  authors  themselves  in  their  Pre- 
face. "Sufficient  material  is  here  pre- 
sented to  occupy  an  average  class 
throughout  the  length  of  an  aver- 
age course  in  composition."  Any- 
one who  has  had  experience  with' 
the  book  will  understand  the  truth 
of  that  statement.  We  strongly 
urge  all  freshmen  to  buy  this  book. 


Northwestern  University  Bulletin, 

announcement  of  courses  for  the 
college  of  liberal  arts.  Northwestern 
University  Press. 

In  its  main  body  this  book  is  a 
drab  and  dull  farce  compared  to 
such  catalogues  as  Sears-Roebuck, 
Montgomery- Ward,  and  others. 
There  is  little  sparkle  or  zip  in  such 
announcements  as  those  that  make 
up  the  larger  part  of  this  volume, 
and  there  is  a  preponderance  of  over- 
emphasis on  the  educational  side  of 
the    university    apparent    through- 


■iiliEiH 


out.  What  little  humor  there  is  is 
unconscious  and  unpremeditated  by 
the  authors,  one  feels. 

In  the  mystery  story  branch,  the 
catalogue  does  attain  a  mild  form 
of  excellence.  For  instance,  such  a 
poser  as  "through  the  student  coun- 
cil ..  .  the  students  have  assumed 
the  responsibility  of  control  along 
certain  lines."  The  book  would 
be  better  if  it  stated  along  what 
lines,  but  like  Piandello.  the  authors 
leave  their  question  unanswered. 

i^Z         ^         ^         ^ 

Introductory    College    Chemistry, 

by  Harry  N.  Holmes.  The  Mac- 
millan Com.pany. 

Here  is  a  book  written  in  such  a 
style  that  after  you  finish  the  first 
few  pages,  you  can  hardly  wait  to 
get  to  the  end.  In  fact.  I  didn't. 
When  the  author  states  that  2H 
plus  O  gives  H2O,  I  can  follow 
him.  and  admire  his  simple  style. 
But  his  statement  C6H5-CH3  plus 
3HNO3  —  3H2O  plus  C6H2 
(CH3)  (N03)3  left  me  cold  and 
I  quit.  I  doubt  whether  many  stu- 
dents will  like  the  book,  even 
though  the  information  is  no  doubt 
accurate,  nor  I  do  believe  it  neces- 
sary for  the  ordinary  exigencies  of 
life.  Most  students  will  find  that 
Gordon  plus  ice  plus  ginger  ale 
equals  fun  is  enough  chemistry  for 
their   needs. 

A  gold-digger  had  died  and  all 
her  worldly  possessions,  including 
a  parrot,  were  being  auctioned  off. 
"What  am  I  offered  for  this  beau- 
tiful bird.'"  said  the  auctioneer. 

"One  bean,"  bid  a  bystander. 

"Two  bucks."   roared  another. 

"Make  it  fiv.  Daddy."  croaked 
the  parrot,  "an'  I'll  give  you  a 
kiss." 

Tennessee  "Mugwump" 


"Say,   no  smoking  in  the  house." 

"Who's  smoking?" 

"Well,  you  got  a  cigare-H-e  in  your  mouth." 

"Yeah,  and  you  goi  pants  on  but  you  ain't  panting." 


Professor:  "What  do  you  mean 
that  it  was  a  dead  farmer  who 
started  the  Revolutionary  War?" 

Student:  "Simply  this,  the  line 
of  a  famous  poem  says,  'Here  once 
stood  the  embalmed  farmer.' 
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Diary  of  a   Freshman 


By    George 

Monday.  September  14.   1931 

Dear  Diary:   Now  I'm  a  college 

man. 
I'm  here  to   learn   as   much   as   I 

can 
Of    Math,    and    Languages — 

Latin  and  French 
And  of  parking  in  parks  on  a 
parker's  bench. 
We  had  an  exam  this  A.  M. — it 

was  tough! 
I  wrote  for  an  hour — thot  that 

was  enough. 
But  as  I  walked  out,  the  others 

just  stared. 
So  now  Lm  afeared  to  know 

how  I  fared. 
Had  lunch  at  a  frat  house — the 

food  sure  was  punk. 
Then  they  poured  in  my  cars 

lots  of  Joe  College  bunk. 
They  offered  a  pledge  pin:   it 

surely  is  funny, 
Cause  those  bozos  must  think 

my     old     man     has     some 

money. 
And  after  lunch,  c.ime  an  English 

exam. 
At  'nother  house  had  dinner. 

They  served  us  boiled  ham! 
Then   a  party   for  Frosh  on   the 

Orrington  Roof. 
We    sure    showed    each    other 

the  art  of  the  hoof. 
And  I  met  a  woman  I  loved 

at  first  sight. 
And   she   and    I    danced    until 

lar  in   the   night. 
I   don't   recollect   her   name   at 

the   time 
But     that     little     freshwoman 

was  surely  divine. 
So   now   Lm   at   home.      Home? 
Furnished  rooms  to  let. 
But   Lll   sleep  well!    Yes.    sir! 

On  that  you  can  bet. 
Cause  Lm  tired. 

Tuesday,  September  15,    1931 

Woke   up  htc:    hurried   to   Uni- 
versity  Hall. 
Didn't  have  time  for  a  breakfast 
at  all. 


E.    Nathan 

Now  how  could  they  ask  me  to 

write   an   exam. 
When  my  stomach  was  empty, 

except  for  some  ham. 
I  did  very  poorly,  but  stayed  in 

my   seat 
Till  all  others  had  gone.  Then 

I  hurried  to  eat. 
Then  a  French  exam.  I  sure  flew 

the  coop. 
'Cause  for  "Are  you  going?" 

I   wrote   "Allez-oop!" 
And  then  to  my  room:  wrote  my 

parents  a  letter. 
I    told    them    I    couldn't    like 

college  much  better. 
I  got  a  free  meal  at  a  house  on 

the  quad. 
The  steak  almost  put  me  six 

feet   'neath  the  sod. 
And  then  went  to  a  dance  for  us 

frosh,  one  and  all. 
And    there    met    a    baby.    Oh. 

man!  Did  I  fall! 
Her  hair  was  as  gold  as  a  bee's 

fav'rite  honey. 
But  she'd  not  let  me  kiss  her 

for  love  or  for  monev. 
I    danced    with    her    till    I 

couldn't  stand  on  my  feet. 
I  knew  in  a  minute  that  girl 

was  my  meat. 
We  went  to  a  drug  store,  had 

two    parfaits   straight. 
Then  she  left  me  alone  with 

the  check,  but  no  date 
'Cause  1  perspired. 

Wednesday,  September  16,    1931 

Had  nothing  to  do  this  A.  M.  so 

slept  late. 
Dropped  into  the  Cupboard,  but 
of  course,  had  to  wait 
Cause    a    crowd    of    athletes 
were  there  with  their  gals. 
Two   fellows  sat   with    me.    We 

came  to  be  pals. 
We    spoke    of    fraternities:    they 
were  up  on  the  quad. 
Said    they    were    as    comfy    as 

peas  in  a  pod. 
Why  didn't   I   join   their   fra- 
ternal crowd? 


Good  room  and  board,  and  no 

drinking  allowed. 
And  on  campus,   none  others 

as  good   as   their   f raters: 
Compared    with    them,    other 

fellows   were   rotters. 
They'd  come  over   for   me  at 

my  room  about  five, 
So  please  be  ready  when  they 

arrive. 
They  paid  my  check  and  we 

we  went  out  together. 
I  ran  all  the  way  home  because 

of  the  weather. 
I  lay  down  and  closed  my  eyes 

but  couldn't  sleep  a  wink. 
Of     Monday's    brunette     and 

Tuesday's    blond    were    all 

that  I  could  think. 
I  washed  my  face  and  changed 

my  clothes  and  combed  my 

hair  and  then 
The  door  bell  rang:  I  answered 

it.   and  there  were  my  frat 

men. 
They  took  my  key  and  locked 

my  door,   and   we  all  three 

went  outside. 
They  led  me  to  a  gorgeous  car 

and  we  took  a  little  ride. 
Then   back  and   to   the  house 

for  dinner. 
A  bridge  game  followed,  they 

made  me  the  winner. 
And  while  I  was  laughing  and 

acting  like  Hell, 
They  pinned  a  pledge  pin  on 

my  lapel. 
They'd     already     moved     my 

baggage  and   trunk. 
So  they  showed  me  my  bed — 

a  top-story  bunk. 
They    needed   a    man    to   take 

care  of  the  lawn. 
To  get  started  early — Oh,  say, 

about  dawn. 
I  was  hired. 
Thursday.  September   17,    1931 
Awoke    very    early,    and    after   a 

bite 
Went  on   to  the  gym.      Once 

there,  what  a  sight. 
Frosh  to  the  left  of  me.  frosh 

to  the  right. 
And  every  damn  one  of  us  in 

the  same  plight. 
\W'  had  no  idea  of  just  what 

to  do. 
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And  no  one  was  there  to  tell 

us  who's  who. 
Frosh,   we're   takin'   your  pic- 
tures,   photographers    cried. 
In  the  race  that  followed,  it's 

lucky   none  died. 
I  stood  in  line  until  my  turn 

came. 
Then    was    given    a    number 

instead  of  a  name. 
Then    back   to   the   door   and 

finally   got  in, 
When    I    saw   on    the    floor   a 

soror'ty  pledge  pin. 
I  looked  all  around  but  saw  not 

a   girl. 
Then,    suddenly,    a   red   head, 

her  hair  all  acurl, 
Came   rushing   right   past   me. 

her  eyes  on  the  ground. 
I     said,     "  'Scuse     me,     young 

lady,    this   your  pledge  pin 

I  found?" 
She       whirled       around       and 

looked  up  in  surprise. 
I   have   ne'er  before  seen   such 

beautiful  eyes. 
"Oh,    I   just   can't    thank    you 

enough.    This   is  great 
Cause   if    I    had    lost    this    I'd 

have  sure  met  my  fate." 
So   we   went   up  together   to   the 

great  big  gym  room 
And  I  knew  in  a  minute  that  I'd 

met  my  doom. 
People  were  flying  all  over  the 

place. 
They  looked   like  —  feathers 

just  whirling  through  space. 
I   found   my   adviser.      He   made 

out  a  course. 
Then    I    signed    a    pledge — all 

school   laws   to  enforce. 
Hurried    to   the   English   desk, 

section    was   filled. 
After  two  and  a  half  hours.  I 

finally   was   billed. 
Then  on  down  to  Davis  St.   to 

look  for  a  job. 
I  lunched  at   the  Pantry,   bad 

corn  on  the  cob. 
Then    into   all    stores:    finally 

landed   some   work. 
Found  myself  at  a  counter,   I 

was  a  tie  clerk. 
A  man  came  and  asked  for  a 

fancy  cravat. 
I   told   him   we   had   none,    or 


didn't    know     where     they 
were  at. 
I  was  fired. 

Friday.   September    18,    1931 

We  had  breakfast  at  eight,   then 

played  cards  until  noon. 
I  couldn't  imagine  lunch  com- 
ing so  soon. 
Then  on  to  the  gym  and  a  physi- 
cal exam. 
My    posture     was     A:     don't 

mean  a  damn. 
And    so,    back    to    the    house    to 

meet  some  new  men. 
I    was    introduced    as    Pledge 

Number   lo. 
Went  down    to    the    Chapel    to 

hear  some  men  speak. 
Really      very      impressive.      I 

thought  over  the  week. 
The    hustle    and    bustle,     the 

work  and  the  fun. 
Is  college  the  same  as  the  way 

it's  begun? 
Once  more    back    to    the    house. 

After  dinner  a  show. 
And  who  should  I  see  sitting 

in  the  first  row 
But    Monday's   brunette    with 

a   tall    handsome   Swede. 
And  Tuesday's  blonde  with  a 

dark  athlete. 
And  Thursday's  red  head  was 

sitting   alone. 
I  sat    down    beside    her    and 

spoke  in  low  tone. 
"Hello,  Miss  V^ivacious.  you're 

sure    looking    great.       How 

about  you    and    me    going 

out  on  a  date?" 
Just  then  she  looked  up.      So 

did  I.  saw  a  frater. 
Excused    myself    quickly    and 

went  out  for  some  water. 
I  saw  a  tiny  little   "hon" 
And    said    to    myself,     "The 

work  must  be  done." 
So  went  up  and  said.  "Babe,  this 

show  can  wait. 
You  and  I  are  going  out  step- 
ping.    Let's  call  it  a  date." 
She  looked  scared  to  death,  so 

I  smiled.      She  did  too. 
As   she   opened    her   mouth,    I 

saw  teeth  made  of  glue. 
She  quick    grabbed    my    arm, 

and  we  went  out  the  door. 


All  that  glitters  is  not  paid  for. 

We  hopped  in  a  taxi.  I  couldn't  say 

more. 
She   ordered.    *  The    Dells,    and    do 

make  it  snappy." 
Then  snuggled  up  close  to  me  and 

said.   "Gee.   I'm  so  happy." 
Got  in  awfully  late.  Asked  the  boys 

for  some  dough. 
They    warned.      Dont    write   home 

i/ef.'"      I     answered     them, 

"No." 
Cause  I'd  already  wired. 

SOUR   NOTES   ON 
PARNASSUS 
Forty  or  fifty  examinations; 
Hours  and  hours  of  ruminations 
Over  letters  to  the  girl  you  left  at 

home; 
Required  courses  that  take  toD  long. 
And  elective  subjects  that  turn  out 

wrong; 
Coeds  as  cold  as  the  nights  in  Nome; 
Monday  paddlings  that  bring  you 

pain: 
And    upperclassmen    who    make    it 

plain. 
That  you  can't  be  different  in  col- 
legiate Rome: 
Algeebray,   geometry, 
Hygiene   and   Comptometry; 
Formal  parties,  rotten  gin; 
Football  games  and  aspirin: 
Girls    whose    beauty    comes    from 

paint 
(Some   are   nice,    and   some   of   'em 

ain't) . 
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OUR  OWN  NUTTY  TEST 

(Note:  Since  so  many  freshmen 
got  such  a  big  kick  out  of  their  men- 
tal alertness  tests  this  fall,  the  PAR- 
ROT is  hereby  offering  them  an  op- 
portunity further  to  test  their  wits 
on  what  we  laughingly  refer  to  as 
the  questionnaire  to  end  question- 
naires. (If  you  get  stuck,  don't  come 
crying  to  as:  the  Psychology  de- 
partment will  listen  to  your  trou- 
bles.) 

Instructions: 

Underscore  the  part  which,  in 
your  estimation,  best  completes  the 
sentence. 

If  you  send  a  stamped  envelope, 
we'll  be  only  too  glad  to  keep  the 
stamp. 

I.  Lessons  should  be  studied  by 
(a)     12    p.    m.,     (b)    oneself,     (c) 


Frosh:  "I  could  dance  on  like  vhiG 
forever." 

She:  "Oh  no,  I'm  sure  you'll  im- 
prove." 


electric  light,    (d)    jiminy.    (e)    and 
bye   (f)   all  means,    (g)   exam  time. 

2.  Necking  should  be  done  un- 
der (a)  moonlight,  (b)  an  umbrel- 
la, (c)  supervision,  (d)  thirty  years 
of  age,    (e)    all  circumstances. 

3.  Girls  are  (a)  terribly  expen- 
sive, (b)  always  wanting  some- 
thing, (c)  hard  to  dope  out,  (d) 
equal  to  men,  (e)  God's  gift  to  the 
cosmetics  industry,  (f)  one  pain  in 
the  neck,  (g)  funny,  essential,  nice, 
hell,  tricky,  different,  weak,  dumb, 
and  so  on  ad  infinitum.  (Note  to 
freshmen:  that  phrase  means  the 
same  as  etc.,  or  5^,  8,  8.) 

4.  A  college  is  a  (a)  hiding  place 
for  escaped  lunatics,  (b)  matrimon- 
ial agency,  (c)  part  of  a  football 
stadium,  (d)  place  where  students 
learn  about  life,  love,  and  the  price 
of  booze,  (e)  damn  poor  place  to 
be  without  any  money. 

5.  Evanston  is  (a)  noted  for  its 
wonderful  homes,  trees,  bootleggers, 
and  street-car  service,  (b)  the  Ath- 
ens of  the  west,  (c)  flanked  on  the 
south  by  a  burg  called  Chicago — 
you  can  see  we're  trying  to  get  the 
McKinlock  trade — .  (d)  the  seat 
of  Northwestern  university — have 
you  seen  the  newest  path?  (e)  over- 
crowded with  good  eating  houses. 

6.  Classes  are  held  to  (a)  keep 
the  chairs  from   getting  too  dusty, 

( b)  give  the  profs  someone  to  whom 
to  orate — just  wait  'til  you've  had 
English — ,  (c)  provide  an  inex- 
pensive means  of  making  date,  (d ) 
give  the  athletes  a  place  to  sleep, 
(e)    take  up  valuable  time. 

7.  The  moon — ah — is  (a)  made 
of  green  cheese,  (b)  anxious  for  me 
to  tell  you  that  I  love  you,  darling. 

(c)  low.  (d)  the  only  satellite  of 
the  planet.  Earth,  (f)  throwing  its 
path  of  silver  across  the  rippling 
surface  of  the  tree-hugg'd  lake,  (g) 
the  world's  most  popular  match- 
maker, (h)  without  life,  air,  or  a 
female,  for  you  all  know  there's 
no  such  thing  as  a  woman  in  the 
moon. 

DON'TFORGETTHE 
STAMPED  ENVELOPE  ! 

Norman  P.  Elliott.  '33. 


"Nov/    that    you've    kissed    me    pro- 
fessor,   what  do   you  fhink?" 
"I   Ihink  you'll   pass." 

Housemother:  It's  after  twelve 
o'clock,  do  you  think  you  can  stay 
here  all  night? 

Sig  Chi:  Oh,  I'd  have  to  call 
home  first.     Wisconsin  "Octopus" 


'"What  is  characteristic  of  Holly 
wood  divorces  and  marriages?" 

"The  trial  and  error  method." 
Southern  California   "Wampus" 


For  a  private  secretary  Mr.  Hugh 
Ellis  had  a  young  lady  named  Lou- 
ise Long.  And  every  time  she  wrote 
a  letter  it  looked  like  HE/LL. 
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I  missed  George,  my  old  negro 
friend,  for  a  week. 

"Where  have  you  been,  George?" 
I  asked  when  I  saw  him  again. 

"Black  berrying,"  he  answered. 

"Black  berrying  in  winter?"  I 
exclaimed.  "Surely  you're  fooling 
me?" 

"No,"  he  replied,  "you  see  my 
uncle  died  in  Detroit  and  I  went 
there  for  the  funeral." 


CENSORSHIP 

As  one  of  those  most  griped  by 
the  practice  now  current  of  the 
way  the  sound  machine  is  turned 
off  at  certain  intervals  during  pic- 
tures, due  to  orders  from  the  censor. 
I  have  come  to  the  end  of  my  rope. 
I  am  going  to  have  my  revenge.  I 
shall  write  a  letter  to  the  censor  as 
follows: 

"Dear  Madam: 

Personally  I  think  that  you  are 
a  woman  of  good  intentions,  and 
that  your  associates  are  good  in 
spirits.  But  I  can  no  longer  allow 
you  to  go  on  in  your  practices  with- 
out protest.  When  you  rip  a  show 
to  pieces,  thus  spoiling  the  plot  and 
acting.  I  think  you  should  be  told 
to  mend  your  own  bad  minded 
ways.  As  a  result  of  your  censor- 
ing we  have  to  fill  in  the  words 
ourselves.  Ordinarily  we  would 
suspect  that  every  girl  is  going  to 
end  up  an  unhappy  wife  or  a  widow 
due  to  the  unholy  designs  of  the 
villain.  We  are  therefore  surprised 
when  she  doesn't.  But  when  we 
have  to  fill  in  the  words  we  are  led 
to  suspect  that  she  is  fallen  from 
the  first.  Instead  of  cleaning  our 
minds,  then,  you  make  them 
filthier.  Is  it  good  and  right,  now?" 

Then  I'm  going  to  censor  that 
letter  like  they  censor  movies,  and 
make  it  read: 

"Dear  Madam: 

Personally   I    think    you    are    a 

of    .  .       intentions  and  that 

your  associates  are But 

I  can  no  longer  allow  you  to  go  on 


()^^^()^) 


"Thaf: 


s  a  yoke  on  me.' 


in  your  practices  without  protest. 
When  you  rip  a  show  to  pieces, 
thus  spoiling  the  plot  and  acting.  I 
think  you  should  be  told  to  mind 
your  own    .  .  .       ways.  As  a  result 

of    your    we   have   to   fill    in 

the  words  ourselves.  Ordinarily  we 
would  suspect  that  every  girl  is  go- 
ing to  end  up  an  wife  or  a 
.  due  to  the  designs  of  the 
villain.  We  are  therefore  surprised 
when  she  doesn't.  But  when  we 
have  to  fill  in  the  words  we  are  led 
to  suspect  that  she  is  .  .  ,  from 
the  first.  Instead  of  cleaning  our 
minds,  then,  you  make  them 
filthier and  right   now." 


You    study    four    years,    you    silly 
fool, 

Then    work   for    a    guy    who    quit 
high  school: 

With   useless   things   your   mind   is 
sated 

But.  my  son.  you're  educated. 


The   Great   Dean   Swift,    who   h.id 
melan-colic. 

Wrote  in  a  style  that  was  vitriolic. 
If   I  could   make  possible  his  rein- 
carnation 

I'd  make  him  write  on  our  system 
of  registration. 
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RUSHING  TEA 
My  dear,  have  you  seen  her? 
Yeah,  simply  lousy,  and  we  gotta 
take  her.  Her  Mother  founded  this 
damn  chapter  .  .  .  Well,  there's  one 
that's  not  so  bad.  but  the  Gamma 
O's  are  giving  her  a  furious  rush, 
too  .  .  .  No,  I  haven't  met  the  one 
with  the  crosseyes  yet.  Her  Dad's 
that  big  automobile  manufacturer, 
isn't  he?  She's  probably  an  awfully 
sweet  child  .  .  .  Say.  Betty,  drag 
around  that  lost-looking  soul  with 
Marge,  willya?  Feed  her  a  line 
about  books.  She's  the  valedictorian 
from  Ocean  Springs  high  school. 
Sure,  we  gotta  bring  up  the  old 
grades  .  .  .  Have  you  seen  the  one 
in  the  purple  formal?  Wouldn't  it 
knock  you  colder  than  Jerry's  beeri' 
Even  a  Freshman  can't  be  forgiven 
for  a  formal  at  a  tea.  Oh.  no.  I 
hadn't  heard.  Is  that  who  she  is? 
Well,  of  course,  you  can't  expect 
a  poor  little  Freshman  girl  to  know. 
Yes,  of  course,  if  he  really  is  a 
multimillionaire  .  .  .  Tell  me,  darl- 
ing, does  that  fat  blonde  in  red 
look  to  you  like  the  sister  of  our 
wonderful  quarterback?  She  cer- 
tainly is.  Well,  maybe  we  could 
See  that  skinny  little  redhead^ 
Well,  I  got  a  line  on  her  from  her 
high  school,  and  she's  simply  a 
wonderful  tap  dancer.  I  mean, 
marvelous.  Yeah,  a  prize.  Make 
her  .  .  .  Lookit  what  June's  drag- 
ging over  here.  Do  I  have  to  pilot 
another  dumb  rushec  around?  Guess 
there's  not  a  chance  to  duck  .  .  . 
Why,  of  course,  darling,  I'd  love 
to  .  .  .  Won't  you  have  some  tea. 
my  dear?  No,  we  only  put  a  few 
of  our  loving  cups  on  the  mantel. 
It  looks  so  much  better  that  way. 
don't  you  think?  Yes,  we  do  have 
a  charming  bunch  of  girls,  and 
what's  more,  they're  all  so  con- 
genial. They  tell  me  that  in  some 
organizations  there's  a  lot  of  jeal- 
ousy and  fighting,  but  wc  don't 
have  a  thing  like  that.  Yes.  our 
minute.  Oh,  must  you  go?  Has 
it  been  half  an  hour,  already?  I'm 
so  glad  I  met  you,  my  dear,  and  I 
hope  we  shall  get  to  see  you  again 
very   soon.      Yes.   do   .    .    .   Whew. 


I'm  a  nervous  wreck.  That  girl 
was  the  prize  dumbbell  of  them  all. 
Not  the  McCarson's?  Yes.  her  per- 
sonality is  wonderful  .  ,  .  Come  on, 
Betty,  let's  go  out  to  the  dining 
room  and  swipe  some  nuts  ...  I 
hate  rushing  teas.        — F.  A.  G. 

THE  PARROT  SQUAWKS 
The  commerce  school  shrubbery 
has  done  well  over  the  summer. 
And  statisticians  will  note  with  in- 
terest that  the  greenest,  richest  look- 
ing grass  on  campus  is  right  where 
the  commerce  men  gather  to  talk 
between   classes. 

Now  the  Carnegie  Institute  rises 
to  suggest  that  universities  be 
forced  to  pay  taxes  on  their  stadia. 
This  has  gone  far  enough.  They'll 
be  wanting  the  athletes  to  pay  in- 
come taxes  next. 

*  *    *    * 

And  now  is  the  time  for  all  good 
graduates  of  last  year  to  come  back 
and  start  talking  about  the  "good 
old   days." 

*  *    *    * 

There  is  one  thing  that  pleases 
us  about  these  new  Empress  Eu- 
genie hats.  We  are  glad  to  see  ost- 
rich feathers  coming  to  a  better  end. 

3(;       ^       :^       ^ 

The  campaign  for  legalized 
women's  smoking  and  smoking 
rooms  is  still  going  on.  So,  we 
might  add,  is  the  smoking. 

5}:       *        *       ^ 

Somebody  suggests  that  all  the 
girls  in  the  Dean  of  Women's  of- 
fice smoke  Chesterfields.  They  had 
to  be  good  to  get  where  they  are! 

)(:       :i:        5f:        :^ 

As  far  as  this  department  is  con- 
cerned, the  football  season  won't 
be  officially  here  until  Dick  Hanley 
says  Northwestern  hasn't  a  chance 
to  win  the  big  game  she's  playing 
the  next  day. 

*  *    *    * 

The  boys  arc  back  from  the 
summer  cruise,  with  their  usual 
tales  of  glorious  adventure.  Join 
the  Navv  and  bore  the  world! 


We're  still  looking  for  the  man 
who  stole  seventy  dollars  from  the 
Phi  Gam  house  last  Spring.  We 
have  a  turnip  we  want  to  see  him 
squeeze  blood  out  of. 

:fe       ;^       sjc       + 

And  somebody  says  that  tea- 
drinking,  gigiloing.  and  kindred 
sports  are  on  the  increase  among 
college  graduates.  The  PARROT 
will  file  in  the  waste-basket  all  re- 
marks about  the  "fruits  of  educa- 
tion." 

^       :f:       ^       :4e 

Joe  (to  the  girl  of  his  dreams)  : 
I'd  give  ten  dollars  for  just  one 
kiss  from  a  girl  like  you. 

She:  Oh,  how  terrible. 

Joe:  Did  I  offend  you? 

She:  Oh,  no,  I  was  just  thinking 
of  the  fortune  I  gave  away  last 
night.  "Sniper" 


Pizarro:  "Makin'  whoopee  with 
that  Spanish  Senorita.  eh?  What's 
her  name?" 

Columbus:  "Call  her  America. 
She  offers  me  such  opportunities." 
"Exchange." 


This  is  the  time  of  the  year  when 
it  is  hard  to  believe  that  love  is 
merely  the  increased  functioning  of 
a  few  glands. 

Washington  "Dirge." 


"Did  you  hear  the  story  of  the 
three  aspirin   tablets?" 

"Huh?" 

"Did  you  hear  the  ..." 

"No." 

"Maybe   I  should   have  said   the 
three  Bayers." 

Penn.    "Punch    Boivl" 


"Ha!  Ha!  me  fair  maiden," 
snarled  Rudolph.  "I  can  see  through 
your  subterfuge!" 

"Well,  who  couldn't!  It's  only 
silk."  Grinnell  "Malteaser" 


The  poor  smoker.  When  he  was 
alive,  his  ashes  were  always  in  his 
wife's  way.  When  he  died  and  was 
cremated,  the  wife  found  his  ashes 
around  the  house  just  as  before. 
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Every  year  is  1493  in 
teleplione  making 


It's  always   the   era   of  exploration    in   telephone  work.     New 


manufacturing  processes  are  being  developed,  new  sources  of  raw 

materials  found,  new  methods  originated  for  distributing  telephone 

Raw  material  from  the 

far  corners  of  the  world,      supplies  —  New  kinds  of  apparatus  are  being 

built    to    meet    the    needs    of   a    rapidly    changing    world.     Take 

communication  products   for  example.     Western  Electric  makes 

The  modern  pilot  tele- 
equipment  for    aviation,  for  police  radio,  for  ship-to-shore  tele-       phones    the    ground. 

phony . . .  Intensely  interesting,  this  work  is.  There  is  in  it  the  spirit  of  the  adven- 
turer, of  the  pioneer.  The  same  spirit  runs  through  all  of  Western 
Electric's  many-sided   activities — serving  the  Bell   System  in  the  triple 


No  anchoring  to 
tradition,  here. 


capacity  of  manufacturer,  purchaser  and  distributor. 


Western  Electric 

Manufacturers  . . .  Furchasers  . . .  Distributors 


SINCE     1882     FOR 


TUE     BELL     SYSTEM 
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An  Invitation  to 


SHOP 

AT     nr 

THE      ^  V. 

for  your 

D-OP 

Fountain  Pens 

Ink 

Pencils 

Notebooks 

Paper 

Fillers 

Stationery 

All  Stuc 

ent  Supplies 

COLLEGE 

TEXT 

BOOKS 

Save  Money  With  a 
Co-op  Membership 

Pays  You   a   Rebate   af 

NORTHWESTERN   STUDENT 

CO-OP  ASS'N 

Affiliated  Dealers: 

"HUB" — Henry  C.  Lytton  &  Sons — Men's  Clothing  and  Haber- 
dashery. 

EDGAR  A.  STEVENS,  Inc.— Women's  Ready  to  Wear  and  Ac- 
cessories,   1620   Orrington   Ave. 

SECHLER'S  SHOES— For  Men  and  Women  (Florsheim  Shoes), 
1616   Orrington   Ave. 

THE  SERVICE  GARAGE— Storage,  Greasing,  Washing  and 
Accessories,    1725   Sherman   Ave. 

COOLEY'S  CUPBOARDS— Cooley  BIdg.,  Orrington  Ave.— 505 
Main    St. — 1511    Chicago    Ave. 

NELSON'S  JEWELRY— Jewelry  and  Repair,  1626  Orrington 
Ave. 

RIVIERA  CLEANERS— Cleaning,  Pressing,  Dyeing— Call  Gre. 
7500,    Rog.    Pk.   3800,   Wil.   727. 

WM.  SLATER,  Jr. —  Rugs,  Carpets,  Linoleum,  1616  Sherman 
Ave.,   Uni.  3130. 

DE   MET'S  CANDY— For  All  Occasions,  Call   Gre.  2600. 

"HUB" — Individual   Shop   for  Women — Sherman    and    Church. 

NORTH  SHORE  LETTER  SERVICE— Typing,  Theme  Writing, 
Mimeographing,    800    Davis    St.,    Uni.    0740. 

AMERICAN  WRITING  MACHINE  CO.— Call  Gre.  2600  tor 
Any  Typewriter. 

EICHLING'S    FLOWERS— 1511    Sherman   Ave.,    Gre.   0920. 


Directions — How   to    Use    Co-op    Membership 

I'rcst'iit    <(i-Op    Cartl    ^vlu'll    nuikini:'   :i    piirchaM'    iit   any   of 

tlic    abinc    nicrcliants,   or   at    the    C'o-Oji. 

i;e  sure  tliat   iinTcIiant  lias  recorded   your  name  and   Co- 

(>1)    numher   correctly. 

^Members    receive   a    rebate    dividend   at    tlie    end    of    fiscal 

year    from    tlie    Co-Op    on    imreliases    made    at    affiliated 

<lealers   and   at    the   t'o-Oi). 

Remember,  no  discounts  are  i^iven.     ]{e)iatcs   are  paid  at 

the  end   of  year  by   Co-Op. 

Tile  nif^re  a  member  can  trade  ■\vitli  the  abo^e  merchants 

the  RTcater  -will  l)e  liis  rebate  dividend  eliccK. 

Northwestern  Student 
Co-op  Ass'n 

1726  Orrington  Ave.,  Evanston 
SREENLEAF  2600 


1:M1'0HT.\>T  XOTE— No  Credit  will  be  given  to  members 
on  purchases  made  witli  affiliated  (lealcrs  if  name  and 
t(i-Op  number  are  not  recorded  at  time  of  ]iurcliase. 
(No  exci'ptions.) 


(Continued  from   Page   g) 

the  tilted  nose  to  an  unbecoming 
perch  on  her  ear.  A  sprained  ankle 
swelled  rapidly  to  twice  its  small 
normal  diameter. 

After  weeping  for  three  hours, 
Joan  insisted  that  Jean  go  in  her 
place.  It  would  be  a  crime  to  waste 
that  Chanel  dress.  Besides,  she 
couldn't  disappoint  Ned. 

Jean  went  to  the  Prom,  pretend- 
ing to  like  Ned  for  her  twin's  sake. 
Jean  came  home  from  the  Prom, 
convinced  that  Ned  was  the  one 
man  she  could  bear  having  around. 
In  fact,  she  could  not  bear  not 
having  him  around.  She  invited  him 
to  the  tri-Alpha  formal. 

Ned  dated  the  two  girls  alternate- 
ly all  year,  unconscious,  of  course, 
that  there  were  two  of  them.  He 
never  found  Jean  Joan  monotonous. 
Sometimes  she  was  brilliant  and 
cynical,  and  the  next  evening  she 
was  lovely  and  sweet.  Sometimes 
she  was  serious  and  sympathetic, 
and  the  very  next  evening  her  nose 
turned  up.  and  she  became  impu- 
dent and  coquettish. 

Joan  was  the  one  who  acquired 
his  pin.  Blue  satin,  plus  blue  eyes, 
plus  a  new  moon,  can  have  only 
one  result. 

Jean  was  furious. 

"You  idiot!  I'm  the  one  he  really 
liked.  He  thinks  he's  engaged  to 
me." 

Joan  smiled  maddeningly. 

"Well,  anyway,  he  hung  the  pin 
on   me." 

"I  have  to  wear  it,  too,  don't  I?" 

Joan   was  stubborn. 

"No,  you  don't.  This  isn't  Jean 
Joan's  property.   It's  mine!" 

Jean  said  nothing,  bur  the  gleam 
in  her  slightly  less  blue  eyes  should 
have  warned  her  identical  twin. 

Ned  came  around  again  the  next 
night.  Joan  greeted  him.  and  was 
talking  sweetly  to  him.  when  the 
living  room  door  opened  slowly 
and  Jean  entered. 

Ned  looked  wildly  from  Joan  to 
Jean,  then  from  Jean  to  Joan. 

"What  the — "  he  began.  "Which 
one  of  you  is  Jean  JoanT' 

Jean  smiled   triumphaiitly. 

"Both  of  us." 
[Continued  on  Next  Page) 
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"Then  I'm  engaged  to  both  of 
you?"  Ned  asked  helplessly. 

"Until  you  decide  between  us." 
answered  Jean. 

"Wait  a  minute,"  the  boy  or- 
dered. Going  to  the  door,  he  gave 
the  Sig  Phi  whistle.  An  answer  came 
from  the  car  parked  there,  and  in 
a  moment  the  front  door  opened, 
and  an  exact  copy  of  Ned  entered. 

"I'm  twins,  too,"  Ned  grinned. 
"This  is  Ted,  but  I  think  you  know 
him  already.  He's  the  one  who  hung 
the  pin  on  Joan — or  was  it  Jean?" 


Ambition     is     a     thing     to     be 
shunned.  Take  the  example  of  the 
street    cleaner    who    was    over    am- 
bitious and  had  his  face  kicked  in. 
Ohio    "Sun    Dial." 


Joe:    "John   ate   something    that 
poisoned  him." 

Jack:   "Croquette?" 

Joe:    "Not  yet,   but  he  is  pretty 

sick.  "Green  Griffin." 


It  was  intermission  at  the  Prom, 
and  everybody  came  inside  to  rest. 
Rice  'Owl." 


I  had  sworn  to  be  a  bachelor. 
She  had  sworn  to  be  a  bride, 

But  I  guess  you  know  the  answer — 
(She  had  nature  on  her  side,) 

John  Hopkins  "Black  and  Blue  Jau" 


The  lights  were  low.  She  re- 
clined on  her  daybed  attractively 
holding  out  her  arms  for  him.  Ah, 
he  could  not,  would  not  resist  those 
tantalizing   charms. 

"Come,  my  dear.  Let  us  have  our 
night  of  love." 

"Yes,  darling:   just  you  and  I." 
The  lovers  embraced  passionately. 
The  bell  rang.   She  looked   out   of 
the   window.    "My   God,    my   hus- 
band— " 

We  really  should  continue,  but 
it  would  be  unfair  to  the  eighteen 
revues  that  are  using  this  as  their 
prize  blackout. 

Penn.   "Punch   Bowl." 


NOW  EVERY  MAN 
CAN  SMOKE  A  PIPE 


JDrinkless 

KAYWOODIE 

mellows  your  smoke., 
no  other  pipe  does  it 

Completely  different  from  any  other  pipe,  past  or  present.  New, 
exclusive  alloy  now  cools  your  smoke,  removes  harsh  "bite."And 
amplifies  the  true  tobacco  flavor.  T/jis  great  discovery  does  to 
your  pipe-smoke  what  the  modern  refrigerator  does  to  your 
food.  Years  of  work  in  our  own  laboratory  and  tests  by  a  great 
University  made  it  pos- 


sible. Beware  of  imita- 
tions, all  genuine  pipes 
stamped  "Drinkless." 
Smooth  ^3.50,Thorn  ^4. 

(Above,  No.  24,  with  the 
new  Ambera  mouthpiece 
and  Synchro-Stem.) 


See  hoiu  it  ivorhs 


..".■^■,..,.;,.,     ii,ivor  L-.m-n,  h 
All  (lie  true  tcb.ivco  r.isif. 


And  for  cigarette  smoters:  Nlew Tobacco Yello  holder 
H93I,  Kaufmann  Bros.  &  Bondy,  Inc.,  Empire  State  Building,  New  York  City 
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The  Campus 
Studio  Is 
Open 

Make  appointments  for  Syllabus 
photographs  now.  Our  special 
studio forNorthwestern  students 
is  now  open  on  the  third  floor 
of  the  John   F.   hlahn   building. 

MATZENE 

The  Syllabus  Photographer 
1618  Orrington  Avenue 
Greenleaf  4221 


Eating  at  the 

COFFEE 
SHOP 

Is  always  a  satisfaction 

Because    you    serve    yourself — 
leisurely  or  hastily,  as  you  wish. 

Because  you  can  be  sure  of  a  wide 
selection    of    really    good    food. 

Self  Service  Operated  by  the 

NORTH  SHORE 
HOTEL 

Chicago  Avenue  at  Davis 


The  boy  who's  never  kissed  a  girl 
Can  scarcely  breast  the  social  whirl, 
For  chivalry  demands  of  him 
He  answer  woman's  slightest  whim. 

A  woman's  whim  is  ever  this — 
To  snare  a  man's  reluctant  kiss. 
And  snaring  it,  to  make  him  pant 
For   things    that    nice    girls    never 
grant. 

Harvard   "Lampoon." 


Mother  (examining  daughter's 
wardrobe)  ;  Did  you  go  to  the  prom 
this  year,  my  dear? 

Daughter:  No,  Mother,  I  ripped 
that  shoulder  strap  playing  tennis. 
Mass.  "Voo  Doo" 


"I'll  be  frank  with  you,"  said 
the  young  man  when  the  embrace 
was  over,  "You're  not  the  first  girl 
I  ever  kissed." 

"I'll  be  equally  frank  with  you," 
she  answered,  "You've  got  a  lot  to 
learn."  Lehigh  "Burr" 


Then  there's  the  freshman  who 
went  to  a  corset  factory  because  he 
saw  the  sign — "All  kinds  of  ladies 
slays  here." 

Penn.  "Punch  Boicl" 


"What  did  the  doctor  say  when 
he  was  late  on  that  rush  call?" 
"Hello,  baby!" 

Utah    "Humbug" 


Flora:  "Times  have  certainly 
changed." 

Dora:  "How  Come?" 

Flora:  "You  know  that  story 
about  Pharaoh's  daughter  finding 
Moses  in  the  bullrushes?" 

Dora:  "Yes:  but  what's  that  got 
to  do  with  it?" 

Flora:  "Well,  imagine  a  girl  get- 
ting away  with  that  story  today." 
Boston   " Beanpot" 


"What   made   the   English   Prof, 
blush  so?" 

"He    told    Mary    she    had    poor 
form." 

"Well." 

."She  showed  him  where  he  was 
wrong."  "Orange  Peel" 


THIRTY 


P  U  R  P  L  t 


A  gentleman  slipped  on  the  stair 
of  the  subway  and  started  sliding 
to  the  bottom.  Half  way  down  he 
collided  with  a  lady,  knocking  her 
off  her  feet,  and  the  two  continued 
the  journey  together.  After  they 
had  reached  the  bottom,  the  lady, 
still  dazed,  continued  to  sit  on  the 
gentleman's  chest.  Looking  up  at 
her  politely,  he  finally  said:  "Mad- 
am, I'm  sorry,  but  this  is  as  far  as 
I  go."  "Exchange" 


PARROT 


And  then  there  was  the  freshman 
who  tried  to  book  a  passage  to 
Europe  on  the  S.  S.  Vane  Dine. 

Penn  "Punch  Bowl" 


Advice  to  co-eds:  When  sitting 
on  the  ragged  edge  of  despair,  be 
nonchalant — buy  a  new  pair. 

Utah  "Humbug" 


OH  YEAH? 

If    you    had    dated    a    co-ed    you 
thought  was  real  sweet 
As  I  did 

And  she  got  rid  of  the  family  real 
early 

As  she  did 

And  you  started  to  talk  about  the 
weather 

As  I  did 

And  she  seemed  hard  of  hearing  and 
kept  getting  closer 
As  she  did 

But  you  thought  there  was  plenty 
of  air  in  the  room 
As  I  did 

But  she  started  to  act  like  she  was 
half  suffocated 
As  she  did 

WHAT   WOULD   YOU    HAVE 
DONE.^ 

That's  what  I  did! 

Boston  "Beanpot" 


"What  are  the  young  man's  in- 
tentions, daughter?" 

"Well,  he's  been  keeping  me 
pretty  much  in  the  dark." 

Stanford   "Chaparral" 


It  takes  the  stork  to  kid  us  along. 
Utah  "Humbug" 


STEP  RIGHT 

THIS  WAY- 


This  versatile  magazine  offers  you 
refreshing  pages  of  HUMOR, 
FICTION,  ARTICLES  and  STYLES 

College  Humor 

1050  N.  La  Salle  St.,  Chicago 

The  Magazine  with  a  College  Education 


TH  I  RTY-ONE 


PURPLE 


PARROT 


ONLY 

Science 

Knowledge 

In+egri+v 


Can  keep  and  guard  your  eyesight  .  .  .  and  Ihese 
are  not  to  be  had  at  bargain  sales. 

Aimer    Coe    glasses    always    are    "precision    made" 
by  artisans  .  .  .  and  always  are  rightly  priced. 

See  the  newer  styles  .  .  .  becoming  and   comfort- 
able .  .  .  with  or  without  rims. 

Countless  styles  $7.00  and  up,  according  to  frame 
choice  and  eye  requirements. 

Aimer  Coe  &^ Company 


PRESCRIPTION 
OPTICIANS 


J  .  ,      PRECISION    MADE 

^\  J    G  LAS  S  E  3 


1645  ORRINGTON  AVE.— EVANSTON 
105  N.  WABASH       18  S.  LA  SALLE       78  E.  JACKSON  BLVD. 


WELCOME! 

You  Are  Fortunate  to  Come  to 
Northwestern 

Anions  Others  )  on  Jflll  Jf'titit  to  Meet  Is 

KAPPELMAN 

THE   PRIXTER 

"Kap"  has  been  doing  college  and  student 
printing  for  over  thirty  years.    He  knows. 

806  Post  Office  PI.  j^^^:;^  Tel.  U.  0733 
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I  Complete  Automobile  Service 

I  Under  One  Roof 

I  ONE  BLOCK  FROM  CAMPUS 

E  Convenient    to    Fraternity    and    Sororitv    Houses 

I  STORAGE       REPAIRING 

I  OFFICIAL  AAA  SERVICE 

I  SWAN-TAYLOR 

I  SUPER  SERVICE  GARAGE 

I  Uni.  8484                             1823  BENSON  AVE. 


Proud  Mother:  "Yes,  he's  a  year 
old  now,  and  he's  been  walking 
since  he  was  eight  months." 

Bored  Visitor:  "Really?  He  must 
be  awfully  tired." 

Lafayette  "Lyre" 


A  questionnaire  sent  out  by  the 
S.  P.  C.  A.,  in  an  effort  to  find  the 
college  boys  ideal  girl  in  regards  to 
dimensions,  revealed  the  following 
answers: 

Ankles — Weak  (So  she  can't 
walk  home.) 

Calves — Ought  to  have  'em.  ; 

Hips — Narrow  enough  for  a 
Ford  rumble  seat. 

Waist — Accessible. 

Bust — Yes. 

Neck — Plenty. 

Arms — Essential. 

Washington  "Dirge" 


Astronomy  Prof:  "I  spend  a 
large  part  of  the  evening  gazing  at 
heavenly  bodies." 

Art    School    Stude:    "So    do    L" 

"Drexerd" 


Mary:     "I    know    the    secret    of 
popularity." 

Peg:    "So  do  I.   but  Mither  says 
I  musn't.  ' 

Carnegie  Tech  "Puppet." 


"Well,  how  did  you  find  your 
girl  last  night.'" 

"Oh.  I  just  opened  the  door 
marked  'Women'  and  there  she 
was."  "Exchange" 


Here's  to  the  girl  that's  mine, 

all  mine 
She  drinks  and  she  pets 
And  she  smokes  cigarettes 
And  sometimes  I'm  told. 
She  goes  and  forgets 
That  she's  mine,  all  mine. 

"Exchange" 
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Professor:  "Boys,  are  you  pass- 
ing notes  back  there?" 

Rear  of  Room:  "These  aren't 
notes,  they're  dollar  bills;  we're 
shooting  craps.  " 

Professor:  "Oh,  pardon  me." 

Washington  "Dirge." 


TH  I  RTY-TVv'O 


QUtS>TION-  -  15  IT  A  PROFITABLE 
POUCy    FOR    PUBLICATIONS  TO 
USE-THEBE5T  ENGRAVING  5ERV1CE,? 


PEEK  N.  DeWlNOOV,  EX-ED 
"THE  PlMK  CANARY"  SING 
SING   U.— HAD  1  BUT  REAL 

i^£D  THE  Pitfalls  THAT 

AVA\T   STAFFS  VHO 
CHOOSE  A  "NEXT  BEST" 
EN  Q  R  AVER  T  \VOU  LD 
HAVE.  AVO\DEb  THEGRlEf 
THAT  ^AADE  HE  WHAT  I  AM 
TODAY-TSKTSK  TSK-TO 
THIN  K  THAT  1  UT  A  MU  RAO  AND 
SNEERED  WHEN  THE.  JAHN 
AND  OUUIER  SERVICE  MAN 
TOLD  riE.  VHY  THE\R  EN- 
GRAVINQS    GAVE  VAST- 
LY SUPERIOR  RESULTS 


HOUUV     FUZ.BERRV    EX- 
TREMEUY    PRIVATE  5ECRE 
TARy  TO  EPITOR  OP"THECAT 
OUR   BOOK   IS  ENGRAV- 
ED   BVOAhN    AND    OUU\ER 
WHICH  MEANS  THAT  WE 
VOULD    NOT   CONSIDER  ANY 
THING  BUT  THE  BEST- whax^at 
OH  SURE -I'fv^  AUV/ AYS  HUNGR/ 
UH   HUH-  8:  15?    O.K. T'LU  BE  SEEING  VOU 


tr\pton  fell 

DRAMA  EDITOR 
"RICKETS"  SUN- 
SHINE MEDICAL 
COLLEGE — 

certainly  its 
profitable/ 

PARDON  VHILE 
I  PHONE,  HERE 
IS  A  NICKEL  TOR 
YOUR  EFFORTS 
OPERATOR  ,G WE  ME  MONROE 
7060-HELLOTSTWIS  JAHN 
ANDQLLIER   ENGRAVING 
COMPANY   AT    Sir,    WEST 
Vv/ASHINGTON  BOULEVARD^ 
WELU,T    JUST  CANT   Re-' 
SI5T  TELLING  VQU  THAT 
THESE  HALFTONES  I  JUST 
RECEIVED  ARE  HONEy5/q 


K^^on^ufi 


'eAT  lioun 


r 
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"Reach  for  a 
LUCKY  instead'' 

Place  your  finger  on  your  Adam's  Apple.  You  are  ac- 
tually touching  your  larynx  —  this  is  your  voice  box  — 
it  contains  your  vocal  chords.  When  you  consider  your 
Adam's  Apple,  you  are  considering  your  throat  —  your 
vocal  chords. 

What  is  the  effect  of  modern  Ultra  Violet  Rays  upon 
tobacco?  Dr.  E.  E.  Free,  one  of  America's  well-known 
scientists,  who  was  retained  by  us  to  study  Lucky 
Strike's  manufacturing  process,  addressing  the 
Illuminating  Engineering  Society,  said: 

"The  es%entxaX  effect  of  the  Ultra  Violet  is  the 
production  of  better  tobacco  and  of  cigarettes 
regarded  by  virtually  all  smokers  tvho  have 
tested  them  as  milder  and  tvith  a  lesser  ten- 
dency to  cause  throat  irritation.'* 

Here  in  America  LUCKY  STRIKE  is  the  only  cigarette 
that  employs  Ultra  Violet  Rays  in  connection  with  its 
exclusive  "TOASTING"  Process  —  the  only  cigarette 
that  brings  you  the  benefits  of  the  exclusive  "TOAST- 
ING" Process  which  expels  certain  harsh  irritants 
present  in  all  raw  tobaccos. 


C193I. 

The  A.  T    Co. 

Utra. 


TL'NE    IN  — 

The  Luck\ Strike 
Danc<f  Orchcs- 
tra,  cveTy  Tues- 
day. Thursday 
and  Saturday 
evening  o f e r 
N.  B.  C.  net. 
u/otUs. 
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It's  toas 


Including  the  use  of  Ultra  Violet  Rays 

Sunshine  Mellows  —  Heat  Purifies 
Your  Throat  Protection  —  against  irritation  —  against  cough 


NEW  YORK,  N.  Y. 


